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THE TRAGEDIE OF KING RICHARD THE 
THIRD, conteining his treacherous Plots against his bro- 
ther Clarence, the pitiful murther of his innocent Nephewes, 
his tyrannicall usurpation, with the whole course of his 
detested life, and most deserved death. As it hath beene 
lately Acted by the Right honourable the Lord Cham- 
berlaine his servants. By William Shakespeare, 

London, Printed by Thomas Creede for An^i^ew Wise, 
dwelling at Paules Church-yard, at the Signe ofJhe Anpll. 
1598. _ ' 

A most beautiful copy, with edges uncut, and genuine through- 
out, with the exception of the title. The title is in fac-simi e. 
The British Museum copy is made up at the end by lac-simile, 
«jid-not very -accurately done.^ Thus at Sig. M. 2, line 3 ^ 

metamorphosed into score, and at Sig. M. 3, verso, line > 
becomes towre. Another copy made up has \ 

and more in number. The present copy, with the title-pa^e o 
the imperfect one in the Museum, would make the 
It is an extremely rare edition. Malone was unable to me 
a copy, and no sale of one is cited by Lowndes. ^ 
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£»ter Richard Duke ef Glojler,folus. 



N OvV is the winter of our difcontcnt, 

Made glorious fummcr by this fonne ofYorket 
And all the cloudes that lovvrdvpon our houfci 
In the deepe bolbmc of the Ocean buried. 
Noware our browes bound with viflorious wreathes^ 
Our bruifed armes hung vp for monuments, 

Our fterne alarums changd to nicrnc meetings, 

Our drcadfiall marches to delightfull meafures. 
Grim-vifagde warre,hath fmoothde his wrinkled front. 
And now in ftcad of mounting barbed ftccdcs, 
Tofright thefoulesof fearefull aduerfaries. 

He capers Nimblie in a Ladies chamber, 

To the lafeiuioos pleafing of a loue. 

But I that am not lhapte for fportiue frickes. 

Not made to court an amorous looking glade, 

I that am rudely ftampt &: want loues maiefly, 

To ftiut before a wanton ambling Nymph: 

1 thatamcurtaildofthisfaireproportiori. 

Cheated offcaturc by diflemirling nature, 
Dcformd.vnfinuhtjfciu befoicmy time 
Into this breathing world fcarce half made vp. 

And'that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogs barkc at me as I halt by thcin: 

Why I in tliis w'cake piping tiraeofpcacc 
Haue no d'clight to pafle away the time, 

V nlcdc to Ipie my fhadow in the funne, 

And defcant on mine ow ne deformitie: 

A hd therefore fince 1 cannot prooue a louer 
T o cutenaiue chclc faire well fpeken dai^ 
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I att^cfetertnined to proouc a villaine. 

And hafe the idle pleafurcs ofthefe daicsj 

Plots haue I laid ,induftious dangerous, " 

By drunken Propheficf, libels and dreames, 

T o fet my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate the one againft tlic other. 

And if King Edward be as true and iuft, 

As I am fubtilc,falfe,and trecherous : 

This day fhouldClarcnce clofely be mewed vpj 
Abouta Prophecy which faics that G. 

Of Edwards neircs the murtherers lhall be. 

Diue thoughts dovvne to my Ibulcj Enley Clarence rriih 

Heere Clarence comes, agard of men. 

Brother, good dayes,what mcancs this armed gard - 
That wait es vpon your grace? ^ (pointed 

Ql^. His Maicftic tendering my perfons fafety hath ap- 
This conduft to conuey me to the tow'cr. 

• Cloj, Vpon what caufe? 

Cl<*‘ Bccaufe my name is George* 

Glo, AlackemyLord,thatfaultisnoneofyours, 

He fliould for that commit your Godfathers t 
O belike his maieftie hath fume intent 
That you {hall be new chriftned in the tower. 

But wbats the matter Clarence may I know# 

Cla. Yea Richard when I know ; for I proteft 
As yet I do not,but as I can learnc, 

He harkens after prophecies and dreames. 

And from the croilc-rovve pluckes the letter G: 

And faies a wizard told him that by G, 

Hisidue dinnheiited Ihould be» 

And for my name of George begins with G> 

It followes in his thought that I am he. 

Thcfe as I learnc and mch like toies as ihcfc, 

Haue mooued his highneflTc to commit :nc no W. 

Glo. Why this it is when mep arc ruldc by womcn> 
Tisnot the Kingthat (end&you to the tower> 

My Lady Gray his -.yife, Qarence tis fhc, 

T^t tempts him t o sMs extremitie: 

Wasit no; flic an4 that good man of wotfl>ip Anthony 




of Richard the third. 

Anthony Wooduile her brother there, 

That made him fend Lord Haftings to the tower, 

From whence this prefent day he is dcliuered? 

We arc not fafe Clarence, we are not fafe. 

CU. Byhcaucnlthinkethereisnoroanisfecurdc,. 

But the Queenes kindred and nighf-^walki^ Heralds,. 

That trudge betwixt (hcKing and Mifticfle Shore, 

Heard yc not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings was to her for bis dcliucrie. 

Glo. Humbly complaining to her dcitic, . 

Got my Lord Chambcrlainc his libertie. , 

Iletcll youwhat,! thinkeitisourway,.. 

If wc will keepcinfauour with the king, 

To be her men ajid wearc her liuery. 

The icalous ore worne widow and her fclfc. 

Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen) . 

Are migheie gofsips in this monarchy. . 

Bro. 1 bcfecch your Graces both to pardon me s 
Kis Maieftie hath ftraightlie giuert in charge, 

That no man fhall haiie priuate conference, , 

Of what degree foeuer with his brother. . 

Glo. Euenfo and plcafe your wbrlbip Brokenbury, ; 

Yvau may partake ofany thing we fay^ • 

Wc fpeake no treaibn man,we fay the king . 

Is wife and vertuous,and his noble Queenc 
Well ftrookemycaresjfaire and not jealous, . 

W’c fay that Shores wife hath a pretie foote, : ' , ; 

A cherry lippe,a bonny eye , a palling pleadng tongue;3. , 
And that the Queenes kindred are made gendefolkes, .. 
How fay you fir, can you denic all this? - 
Bro. With this(my Lord) my fclfe hauenaugh't to doa , 
G/fl-Naught to do with Miftreftc Shore, I tell thce.fejyiow^ 
He that doth naught with hcr,cxccptingpnc , 

Were beft he do it fecretly alone, . 

'Bro. What one my Lord#. 

Gh. Her husband knaue,wouldft thou betray me# 

Bro. I bcfcech your Grace to pardon me, and withall 
X 9ur conference with the noble Duk^ (beare 

A. 5 -We. 



m 









ill 









WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III (SJC 22^^s) LONDON, 1598 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.46) OctaVO 



TheTragedie 

^4. We know thy charge Brokcnhory, and will obey. 
Gl«, Weare the Quecncsabieftsand touRobey. 
Brother farewell,! will vnfo the King, 
Andwhatfoeucryou will imploy me in. 

Were it to call K ing Edwards widow fifter, . 

1 will performc ittoinfranchife you. 

Meane tinic this deepe difgracc in brotherhood, 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Ck. I know it pleafeth neither ofv swell 
Gh. Well, your imprifonment {hall not be long, 

I will dclmer you or lie for you, 

Meane time hauc patience. 

C/f*. I muft perforce, farewell. ExitCk- 

Gh. Go tread the path that thou flialt neare rcturne. 
Simple plaine Clarence,! do louc thee fo, 

That I will Ihortly fend thy fowl® to hcauen, 

If heauen will take the prefent at our hands : 

But who comes here, the new deliucred Haftings? 

Enter Lord 

Hafi. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord. 

Gh. As much vnto my good Lord Cbambcrlame: 

Well are you w’elcome to the open airc, 

How hath your Lordlhip brookt imprifonment? 

Haft. With patience (noble Lord;as prifoners muft; 

But ! (hall hue my lord to giuethem thankes, 

That were the caufc ofmy imprifonment. ,, 

Gh. No doubt, no doubt, and fo fball Clarence too, 

For they that were your enemies are his, 
Andhauepreuaildasmuchonhimasyou. , 

Haft. More pittie that the Eagle fliould be mewed, 
While kights and buflards prey at liberty . 

C/<?. What newes abroad ? 

Haft. Nonewcsfobadabroad,as thisathome; 

The king is fick]y,weakeand melancholy, 

And bis Phifitionsfeare him mightily. ^ ^ 

Gh. NowbySaintPaulthisnewesisbadmdccd, - , 

Ob he bath kept an cuill diet long, 

ABdcucrjuuchconfiimcdlusroyallpcrfon, 






of Richard the third. 

Tit very greeuous to be thought vponi 
what is he in his bed? 

Haft. He is. r- ■ rr a 

Gh. Go you before, and I will follow you.' E.xtt najt„ 

He cannot liue I hopc,and muft not die, 

Till George be packt with poft horfe vp to hcauen. 
lie in to vrge his hatred more to Clarence, 

With lies well ftecld with vvcightic arguments. 

And if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to liue: 

W hich done, God take king Edward to his mercic, . 

And Icauc the world for me to buflell in: 

For then lie marrie Warw'icksyoungeft daughter % 

What though I kild her husband and her father, . 

The readied way to make the wench amends, 

1 s to become her hu sband and her father ; 

The which will I,not all fo much for loue, ' *■ 

As forariothirfecret dofe intenf. 

Bv marrying her which I i^uft teach vnto. 

But yet 1 run before my horfe to market: 

Clarence (fill breathes, Edward ftill hues and raignes. 
When they are gone, then muft I count my gaines, Exik 
Enter Lady Anne, with the htarfe of Harry the 6, 

Lady zAn. Sit downc (it downe,yout honourable lor4 ' 

If honor may be fhrowded in a hearfo, 

Whilcft la while obrequioufty lament 
The vntimely fall of vei tuous Lancafter. 

Peorc kei- cold figure,of a holy King, 

Pale afties of the houfe of Lancafter, 

Thou bloudlefte remnant of that toyall bloud,^,. 

TohearcthelamcntafionsrfpooreAnne,- 
Wife to thy Edward,t® thy flaughtered fonne, 

Stabd by the fclfefame hands that made thefe holes^ 

Loc in thofc windowes that let forth thy life, 

J po wre the hclplcfle balmedf my poore eyes, 

Gurft be the han d that made thefoiatall holes, 

Ct^ftbc tbeheartthathadthebearttodoic. 






' 'll 




1,1598 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C. 34 .k. 46 ) 













The Tragedie 

More dtrcfull hap betidethat hated wretch, 

Thartnakes vs wretched by the death of theet 
Then 1 can wifh to adders,{pidcrs,foadcs. 

Or any creeping vcoomdc thing that liuesk 
If cucr he haue child, abortiue be it, 
prodigious and vntimely brought to light: 

Whofe vgly and vnnaturall afpeft, 

May fright the hopcfull mother at the view. 
Ifeuerhehauewife,lethcrbemade ' 

As milerable by the death 

As I am madeby my poorc Lord and-thec. 

Come now towards Chei tfey with your holy loadc, 
Taken from Panics to be interred th ere: 

And mil as you are wearie of the waight, 

Reft you whiles I lamcnrKing Henries corfe. 

Enter Glojier. 

Gio. Stay you that bcarc the corfe and fet it downe. 

La. What blacke magician conmres vp this fiend, 

To ftop denoted charitable dccdcs? 

Glo. Villainefetdow'nctfaecorfe,orby S.PauIe, 
lie make a corfe ofhim that cKfobeyes. 

Cent. MyLordjftandbackeandletthccoffinpafTe, 
Glo. Vnmanerd dog,ftand thou when I command, 
Aduance thy Halbert higher then my bteft. 

Or by Saint Panic 11c ftrike thee to ray foote, . 

And fpurnc vpon thee begger for thy boldnefle. 

Let. What do ybu tremble, are you all afraid? 

AIas,l blame you not,for you arc martall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the diucll. 

Auaunt thou dreadfull miniftcr of hell. 

Thou hadft butpower oucr His mortallbody. 

His foule thou canft not haue,thcrcforc be gone# 

Sweete Saint, for Charity bcnotXo curft. 

La. Foule diuelI,for Gods fake hence Sc trouble V5 not, 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell: 
Fi!ditwdtbcurfingcrie$,anadcepeexclaiincs. ■ 

If thou delight to view thy hainous deedcs, ^ 

^Iwldtluspartcrncoftbybw^ 






of Richard the third. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries woundcs. 

Open their congeald moiiths,and bleed afrefli. , 

B'ufli,blufli,thou lumpe of foule deformitie. 

For t’is thy prefence that exhales this blood. 

From colde and einptie veines where no blond dwells. 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall , 

Prouokes this delugemoft vnnaturall. 

Oh God which this bloud madeft,reuengc his death: 

Oh earth which this bloud drinkft.reuengc bis death : 
Either hcauen with lightning ftrike the mui thcrct dead* ^ 
Or ca rth gape open wid e,and eace him quicke. 

As thou doeft fwallo w vp this good Kings bloud. 

Which his hcll-goucrnd arme hath butchered. 

Gfo. Ladie you know no rules or chaf itie, 

Wliich renders good for bad,bleflings for curfes, 

Lady. ViUaiine thou know'cft no law of God nor niaa: 
No bcaft fo fierce, bat knowes fonic touch of pittie. 

Gh, Burl know none,and therefore am no bcaft . 

Lady. Oh woriderfull when Diuels tell the truth. 
gh. More wondeifull when Angels are foangrye 
Vouchafe diuine perfeftion of a woman. 

Of ihcfc fuopfed cmls to giue me Icauc, 

By circumftancc but to acquite my fclfc. 

ha. Vocchfiifc defufed infeftion ofa man. 

For thefc knovvne euils but to giue me Icauc, 

By circumftancc to curfe thy curled fclfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thce,let me haue 
5ome patient leifurc to excufe my Iclfc. 

L<r. Fouler then hcait can thinke thee, thou canft mak« 
No cxcufc currant, but to hang thy fclfc. 

Gb. By fuch defpaire I fhould accufe my felfe. 

La, Andbydilpairinglhouldft thouftandcxcufde, 

For doing worthte vengeance on thy fclfe, 

Which didft ynwonhie flaughtcr vpon others, 

Glo. Say thatllluc them not; 

La. Why then they arc not dead, 

But dead they arc, and diuelilh llaue by tlicc, 

Glo, 1 did not loll your husband. 

B 



m 



if 
> ('! 



■j '- 






WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III (STC 22315 ) LONDON, 1598 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C. 34 .k. 46 ) OctaVO 






G/o. I know fo, but gentle Ladic Anne, 

Tolcauc this kindc incountcr of our wits. 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode t 

Is not the caufer of the timclcflc deaths, V 

Of thefe PlantagcnetSjHeuric and Edvvaid, 

As blamefull as the executioner^ 

L<e. Thou art the caufe, and nioftaccurftcfFcft. 

Glo* Your beautie was the caufe of that eflfefl:, 

Your beautie which did haunt me in my fleepc, 

To vndertakethcKlcathofall the world. 

So I mighticfl: one hpure in yourfwecte bofcme, 

L<*. If I thought that,l tell thee homicide, 

T hefe nailes fhould rend that beautie from iny cheekes* 
G/'<?,.Thcfc cicscouWiieuer indurc fweet beauties 

You 
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of Richard the third. 

You fhould not blemifb them if I flood by: 

Asall the world ischecred by the fbnne, 

Solby that, itismy day ,iay life. 
t. 4 . Blackc night oucrfliadc thy day, and death thy lift# 
Gh* Curfcnotthyfclfefaitecrea»urc,thouartboth. 

I>. Iwouldl werctobereuengedonthee# 

Glo* It is a quatrell mofl vnnaturall. 

To be reuengd on him that loucth you, 

Ijt, It isa quarrel! iufl and reafbnabte, 

To be reuengd on him thatflew my husband, 

Glo. He mat bereft thee Lady of thy husband. 

Did it to helpc thee to a better husband. ' 

Lrf. His better doth not breath vpon the earth, 

Glo. Go to, he Hues that loues you better, then he could. 
L<s. Name him. Glo, Plantagcnct. 

L*. Why that was he. 

Glo. The felfe fame namcidjut one of better nature, 

L<*. WhercisheJ ' T 

Glo. Hccrc. Shefpiuethathim. 

Whydoeflthoulpitatmtrf -T 

L>t, Would it were mortallpoylbn for thy fake.' ^ 

Glo, Ncucr came poyfon from fo fvvcefc a>plac<fi 
L». Neuerhungpoyfononafoulel'toade, 

Out of my fight, ?nou doeft infeft my eics, 

Glo, Thine cies fwcete Lady,bauc infefted mine. 

Lo, Would they were Bafiliskes to flrike thee dead# 

G/o, I would they were that I might die at once, 

For now they kill me with a liuing death: 
Thofceiesofthinc.fromminc haucdrawnefaltteares. 
Shamed their af^ft witbflore ofchildifh drops: 

! neuci fued to friend not enemie, _ 

My tongne could ncuer leame fwectc' (bothing words : 

But now thy beautie is propofde ray fee: 

My proude heart fues,and prompts my tongue to fpeake, 
Teach not thy lipsfuch fcorne, for they were made 
For kiffing Lady, not for fuch contempt, 
ifthy rcuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Lo here 1 lend thee this Ifiarpe pointed fword, 
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TheTragedie 

Which if thou plcafe to hide in this true bofomc>. 
Ancilctihofouleforth that adoreth thee: 

I laic It naked to the deadly ftrokc. 

And humbly beg the death vpon my knee* 

Nay, do not pawfe,twas I thatkildc your husband, 

But twas thy beautic that prouoked me: 

Nay now dilpatch,twas I that kild King Henry: 

But twas thy heauenly face that fet me on; Here ^eletsfaU 
T akc rp the fword againe or take vp me. the fmrdt 

La. Arifc diflembler, though I wifli thy death, 

1 will not be the executioner, 

Glo, T hen bid tne kill my felfc,and I will do it. 

La, Ih.iuealreadie, 

GU, Tufli that was in thy rage» 

Speake it againe, and eucn with the word, 

Thathand whichfor thy loue did kill thy lottc,. 

Shall f^rthyJoue kill a farre tnier loue: 

To both their deaths thou fhalt be accellarie, 

La, I would I knew thy heart. 

Glo, Tis figured in my tongue* : 

La. Ifeare racbotharefalfe. , 

Gh. Then neher^wa? tttan true,. 

La, Well.w'blhputvp your fword* 

Glo. Say then my peace is made , 

La. That (hall you know hereafter. 

Glo,, But I fhall liue in hope. 

La, All men I hope liue fo; 

Gel. Vouchfafe to weare' this ring. 

La. To take is not to giue. 

Clo. Lookc how this ring incompafleth thy finger,. 

Euen fo thy bread inclofcth my poorc heart. 

Weare both of them,for both ot them arc thine, 

A ud if thy poore fuppliant may 

But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeft confirmc his happineile for euer; 

La. what is it? 

Glo. T hat it would plcafe thee leaoe thefe fad defignes, 
To him that hath more caufc to be a mdurner. 

And 







of Richard the third. 

And prelcntly repaire to Crosbie place. 

Where after I hauc foletnncly interred 
At Chcttfic monaftcry this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant tcares, 

I will with all expedient dutie fee you: 

For diuctsvnknowne rcafons,! befccch you 
Grant me tlits boouc. 

La, With all ray heart, and much it byes me too. 

To fee you arc become lb penitent: 

Trcflill and Batkl ey go along with me. . 

Glo, Bid me farewell. 

La, Tis more then you deletuc; 

But fince you teach me how to flatter you. 

Imagine I haue faid farewell already. Exit, 

Glo, Sirs take vp the code. 

Ser, Towards Clicrtfic noble Lord? 

Glo, No, to white Friers,there attend my comming. 

Was euer woman in this humour woed^ Exeunt, manet Gl, 
Was euer woman in this humor wonne? 
lie haue her, but I will not keepc her long* 

What I that kild her husband and his father, 

T o take her in her hearts extreameft heate: 

With curfes in her mouth, teares in her eyes. 

The bleeding w’itneflc of her hatred by, 

Hauing Godjhcr con{ciencc,and thefe bars againfl me, 
And I nothing to backc my fuit at all , 

But the plaine Diuell and diflcmbling lookes, 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing. Hah? 

Hath fhc forgot alrcadie that brauc Prince 
Edward, her Lord, whom Ifome three moneths fince 
Stabdin my angriemoodcat Tewxbury? 

A fweeter and a louelier gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigalitie of nature: 

Y ong,valiant,wife,and no doubt right royall. 

The fpacious world cannot againe affcord. 

And willflice yetdebafe her eyes on me, 

That crept the golden prime of this fweetc Prince, 

Ajid made her widdow to a wofull bed? 

B 3 On 
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On me, whofcall not equals Edwards moity, 

On metliathalt,and am vnfhapcn thus, 

JVly Dukedome to a beggerly denier, 

I do miftakeroy perfon all this while. 

V pon my life Ihe find$,a!though I cannot 
My felfe,to be a maruailous proper man. 

He be at charges for a looking glaflc, 

And entertainefome fcorcor twoof taylers^ 

T o (ludie falhions to adorne my bodicy 
Since I am crept in fauour with my felfc, 

I will maintainc it with fomc little coftv 
But firft He turne yon fellow in hisgraucj 
And then retume lamenting to my loue. 

Shine out feirc funne, till I haue bought a glalTe, 

T hat I may fee my fliadow as I palTc, Exit, 

Enter ^^weae^LmiRinerty Gray, 

Ri, Haue patience Madame, ihcrs no doubt hisMaie* 
Will foone recouer his accuBomed health. (ftio 

Cray In that you boroke it ill,itmakes him woric. 
Therefore for Gods fake entertaine good comfort. 

And checre his grace with quicke and mery words, 

Q«. Ifhe were dcadjwdiat would betide of me, 

R'. No other harmc but loflc of fuch a Lord, 

Q«, The loflc of fuch a Lord includes all harmc, 

Gr, The heauens haue bleft you with a goodly fonne. 
To be your comforter vvhen he is gone* 

Q<5 Ohheisyong.andhisininoritie 
Isput vnto the truft ofRich. Glijcefler, 

A man that loues not me, n«r none of you, 

Ri. Is it concluded he ftall be protc<florJ 
Q«. It is detemiined,not concluded yet , 

But foit muft be if the King mifcairic, {Enter Bnc^,Barl>j 
Cr. Here come the Lords of Buckingham, and Darby. 
Bnc, Good time of day vnto youi' royall grace. 

Dar, God m^c your maicftic ioyfull as you haue bccnc. 
Qw, T he Coun tefle Richmond good my Lo:of Darby, 
To your good prayers willfcarcely lay, Amen; 

Yet Darby notvvidrftandingjflicesyour wife. 

And 



of Richard the third. 

And loues not me,be you good Lo, aflurde 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance, 

Dar. Idobefecchyoueithcrnot belccue 
The cDuiousflauudcrs ofher falfc accufers, 

Or if (he be accufdc in true report. 

Beare with her wcaknefle,which I thinkc proceedes. 

From wayward ficknefle,and no grounded malice. 

Rift. Saw you the King to day, my Lo,of Darbie # 

Dar, But now the Duke of Buckingham, and ly 
Came from vifi ting his Maeftie. 

Q«. Withlikdihoodeofhis amendment Lprds 9 
Buc, Madame, good hope,his Grace fpeakes cheerfully, 
Q». God graum him health, did you confer with him i 
B.ne..Madame wx did : He dclires to make attenement 
Betwixt tlicDukc of Gloccfter, and your brothers. 

And betwixt them,and my Lord Chamberlaine, 

And fent to warnc them to his royall prefence. 

Qn, Would all were well, but that will ncuer be, 

I feare our happinefle is at the higheft. Eiiter Glece(ier,. 

GU, They do me wrong, and I will not endure it. 

Who arc they that complaines vmo the King^ 

That Iforfooth amflerne and loue them not •' 

By holy Paul they loue his Grace but lightly. 

That fill his cafres with fuch difeentions rumors : 

B ccaufc I cannot flatter and fpeake fairc. 

Smile in mens faces, fmooth,dcceiuc and cog, 

Duckc with French nods, and apilh courtciiie, 

I muft be held a rankerous cncmic. 

Cannot a plaine man liue and rhinke no harmc, 

But thus his fimple truth muft be abufdc,. 

By filken flic infinuating lackes ? 

Rr. To whom in all thisprefencefocakes your Grace? 

Glo, To thee, thathaft nor honeftie nor grace. 

When haue I iniui ed thec,when done thee wrong, 

Or thee, or thee.or any of your failion ? 

A plague vpoH you all. HisVoyall perfon 
...Whom God pi eferue better then j ou would wifb) 

Cannot be quiet fcarcc a bxcathing wliilc, 
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The Tragedie 

But you itiiift trouble him with lewd complaints, 

0^. Brother of Glocefter, you miftakethe matter: 

The King of his owne ro} all difpofition) 

And not prouokt by any liiter elfe, 

Ay miog bdike at your interiour hatred, 

Which inyouroutwardaftionsfhevvcsitfelfe, 

Againft my kinrcd, brother, and my fclfct 
Makes him to fend,that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill will,and to remouc it. 

Glot I cannot tell, the world is growne fo bad. 

That Wrens make prey w here Eagles dare not pearcb. 
Since eucrie lacke became a Gentleman : 

There’s many a gentle perfon made a lackc, 

Qjt. Come, come, we know your nieaningjbrother Gib. 
You enuie mine aduancement and my friends, 

God graunt weneuermay hauc needeofyou, 

GI 04 Mcanc time, God grants that w’c hauc oecde of you, 
Out brother is impiifoned by your meanes. 

My fclfc difgrac’djand the Nobihtie 

Held in contempt,whi!ftmany faire promotions. 

Arc daily giuen to enoble thofc, 

That fcarcc fomc two daics fince were worth a noble . 

Q«. By him that railde me to this carefull height. 

From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

I ncuer did incenfe his Maieftic, 

Againft the Duke of Clarcnccibut hauc bccnc. 

An earneft aduocate to plcadc for him. 

My LordjVou do me fhamefull iniuric, 

Falfly to draw me in thefe vile fu/pefts, 

(?/(?, You may denie that you were not the caufc, 

Of my Lord Haftings late impri&nment. 

She may my Lord. 

G/&. Shcmay,Lo.Riucrs,why whoknowesnot fof 
She may do more hr then denying that : 

She may helpc you to many faire preferments, 

And then dcnic her ayding hand therein. 

An d lay thofo honours on your high defer ts, 

W hat may (he not,ftic n>ay,yea marrie may flie. 
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of Richard the third. 

What marrie may flic? . , ir- 

Glo What marrie may flicfmarry with a JVing, 

Abatcheler.a bandfomeftriplingtoo. 

Iwis your Grandara h ad a worfer match, 

Q». My Lo.of Gloceftcc, Ihauc too long borne 

youTblantvpbraidings,and your buter feotres. 

By hcauen I will acquaint his Maieftie, 

With thofegrofle taunts I often haue eBdured, 

1 had rather1>e a countrey feruant maid, 

Then a <’’rcatQuccne with this condition. 

To be thus tauntedjfcorned, and baited at: tnter Qh. 

SmallioyhaucIinbein^Endands^eenc^^^^^^ 

Qw.OWrtr. And leCnedbc thatlmall, God Ibcfcech thee, 

Th)Tionour,ftatc,andfcateisductomc. 

<j/a . what f threat you me with telling, or the King? 

TcU him and fpare not,lookc what I hauc faid, 

I willauouchin prcfonce of the King : 

Tis time to fpcake,my paincs are quite forgot. 

Q«.,'T/,ir.Outdiuell,ltcmcmber.them too well , 

Thou fleweft my husband Hcnricin the T ower. 

And Edward my poore fonne at Teuxburic. 

Gh. Ere you were Quecne,yea or your husband King, 

I was a packchorfc in his great affaires. 

A weeder out of his proud aducrfarics, 

A libcrall rewarder of his friends : 

To royalize hisbloudlfpilt mine owne. 

Q». 2 fe^ 4 >'.Yca, and much Better bloud,thcn his or thine. 
Glo, In all which ttme,youaud your husband Gray, 

, Were factious for the houfc of LatKaftcr; 

And Riucrs,fo were you. Ws not your husband 

In Margarets battailc at Saint Albons flaincf 
Let me put in your minds, if yours forget 
What youhaue bcene ere now, and what you arc: 
Withall.what I hauc becne,and what 1 a-n. 

Q«, Ma, A murthcrous ui!laine,and fo ftili thou art, 

Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his father Warwicke, 

Yea and forfworc himfelfc (which lefu pardon .) 

. Qrt,t^4r. Which God rcuenge, 

C GA>» 
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GU. Tofi^htonEciwardspartieforthecrownc, 

And for his mecdc (poorc Lo.^h^s mewed vp: 

I would to God nry licart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Ed wards foft and pitifull like mine, , 

I am ?oo diildifh, fbolifh fbi- 4his world. 

Q«. A'far .UK tlree to hell for fliame>and leaue the \wrld 
TliQU Cacodemon, there thy kingdome is. 

My Lo.pfGloccfletintliofcbufiedaycs, 

W hich here you vrge to proue vs enemies, 

We followed theo oar Lo.ouilawfull king,. s ; ; 

So flibuld we yoa,ify ou fhoiild be our king. 

do. If I fhonld bef I had rather be a pedlcr, 

Farre be^ from my heart the t bought ofit, 

Q^. As little ioy (my iLofd)as you fuppoft 
Tou flni)nldinioy,wereyouxlris countries' krngj . . • 

, As little ioy may you fuppofe-in me, 

Thatl enioybeingilicQueenctheicof. 

M a, A little ioy enioyes the Quecnc thereof^. ; 

For 1 am lihe’,andaltogitbef ioylefle, . 

I can no longer hbld me patient-. . ; ; 

H eare me you wrangling Pyratstli^ fall out, 

In Itoringoui that vvhieh you haue pildftoni me • 

Winch ct you trcmblesnot that lookeson trie ? 

If nor, that I being Qtieene,you'bow like fubiefts, . \ 

Yet that by you depoldc,yoii quake like rebels : 

O gentle villainc dd not turne awae. 

'Foulc ivrincklcd witch, what makfl: thou in my fight 
But repetition cf what tiiou haft mard, 

That will imakeibdore lletthec go: 

A husband, and a fonne thou oweft to me* 

And rhoua kingclome,a!l of you allegcancc : 

The fbrrovv that I haoc by right is yours, 

And all tire p’eafures you vlurpe are mine. 

Cj/o. Thecurfe my noble father laid on thee, 

When thou didil: crownc ids warlike broivcs with paper, 
Aik! with thy fcorne dre wft rin?rs from his cies, 

AlOcI then to-drie them,gau’ft the Duke a clour, 

S teept in tJie faultlcfle bioud of prettie Ri«k\nd : 

His 
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His curfes then from bitternefle offoule 

Denounft againfl thee, are all fallen vpon thee. 

And God,not we.hath plago'e thy bloudy deede. 

0« SoiuftisGodto right the innocent. .■ 

O twas the foulell deede fe flay that babe, " 

And the mofl mercilefle that euer was heard of. 

Jii», Tyrants themlelues wept when it was reported^ 

Ppr/.Nomanbutprophccicdreuengeforit. 

Buci Northunhcrland theo prefcnt,wcpt to fee ir. ; •! 

0£, M, What?werc you fiiarling all before I came, 
R^ie to catch each other by the throat, 

And turne you now your hatred all on me? 

Did Yotkes dread curfe prcuailc to much with heuen, 

That Henriesdeath.royfouelyEdivards death, ■ 

Their Kingdoms loflc, my wofoll banifhment. 

Could all but anfwere for that peeuifli brat? 

Can curfes pierce the clouds,and enter heauen? 

Why then giuc way dull cloudes to rhy quickc curies; .. ) 

If not by wai re.by furfet dielyour King, , . • ; 

As ours by murder, to make him a King, 

Edward thy fonne,whicli now is Prince of Wales, , , . 

For Edward my fonne, which was Prince of Wales, 

Die in his ydiith, by like vntimely violence, 

Thy felfe a Quccne,for me that vvaja Queene, , 

. Oucliue thy'glorie, l kc my wretched felfe: 

Long maul: thou line to waile thy cliildrens loflc, 

Andfceanother,asIfc.ctheenoyv, . 

Decktin^hy glorie,asthouarcOialdinrainc: ■ : 

Long die thy happie daies before thy death, 

And after many lengthened hourespf gicefe, 

Die neither inothcc, wife, nor Englands Quecnc* 

Riuep and Doifet,you were Handers by, 

AnSfo-waftthouLotHaftingSi when ray fonne . 

Was ftabd with bloudie daggers,God I pray him, 

That none of you may llue your naturallagei 
But by fome vnlookt accident cut. off, 

Gio, Haue done thy charmc tliou batefullwithcred hag, 
Qj M, And leaue o ut the flay do&for thou flialt hear me 












If heauen hauc any grecuous plague in ftorc>. 

Exceeding thofe that I can. wifli vpon thee; 

O let tlieoi kcepc it till thy finncs be tipc> 

A nd ihen hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler ofthe poore vvorldispcace; 

The wonne ofconfcienccftill begnaw thy Ibule, 

Thy friendi fulpcA for traitors while thou liueft. 

And take deepe tiaitors for thy dcareft friends, 

No fleepe dofc vp that deadly eye of thine, 

VnlelTe it be vvhilcft fomc tormenting dreame 
Affi ights thccjvvitha hell ofvgly diuels. 

Thou cluifh maikt,abortiiie rooting hog. 

Thou that wad; feald in thy natiuitie 
The flauc oFnature,and tlie fonne of hell, 

T hou flaundcr of thy mothers heauie wombci 
Thou lothcd iiliic of thy fathers loynes » 

Thou rag ofhonour,thou dcteftcd,6cc» 

Glo, Margaret, 

Q«, M, ^chard. G/o, Ha. 

Qu. M. Icall thee not. 

Olo, Then I crie thee mercictfor I had thought 
Thou liadft cald liic all tlicfe bitter names. 

Q^.M. Whylbldidf, buclooktfornorcpiie, 

O let me make the pci iod to my curie, 

G/o, Tis done by me,and ends in Margaret, (fclfe, 

Q«, Thus haue you breathed your curfc againll your 
Q^Mt Poore painted Qncene, vaineflourifoofmy for- 
Why ftrewfl thou fugcr on that twitclcd fpider, (tunc: 

Whofe deadly web errftiateth thceabout# 
Foole,fooIc,thou whetft a knife to kill thy fclfe. 

The time will come when thou lhalt wilh for me, 

Toheipe thee cuife that poifoned hunchback ttoade^ 
Falfc boadiiig woman, end thy frantike curfc* 
Lcall: to thy harme thou mouc our patience, 

Foule lhamc vpon you, you haue all mou’d mf ae, 
^ 1 , Were you wcllfei U'd you would be taught your d ty. 

/!/, Toferue me vvelljyou all fhoulddo medutic, 
T each rac to be your Quecne^and yon my fiibiefts 
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of Richard the third. 

O fcrue me well, and teach yours fclues thatdutie. 

Borf. Dil]JUic not with her, Iheislunatiquc, 

peace Mafter Marques, you are malapert, 

Your fire- new ftampe of honour is fearfe currant ; 

O that your yong nebiiitic could iudge. 

What tvvere to loofc it and be miferablc: 

They that Hand high, haue many blads to lhake them. 
And if they fall,they daih themfelues to pccces. 

Glo, Good counfcll maiy,learnc it, learnc it Marques, 
D»r, Ittouchcthyou(myLo:)asmuchasroe. 

Glo. y ea,and much more, but I was borne fo high, 

Our aiery buildeth in the Cedars top. 

And dallies with the windc,and fcornes the funne. 

Q«. M, And turnes tlie lunne fo lhade,alas, alas>, 

Witiies my fonne, now in the lhade of death, 

Whofe bright ou;lhiningbcaraes,thy clpudie wrath. 

Hath in etcrnall darkcnelle foulded vp; 

Your aierie buildeth in our airies nell,. 

O God that feeft if, do not liiffer it; 

Asit was wonne with bloud,loft be it lb,. 

Buch^ Haue done for lbamc,if not for chatitic, 

Q^Ad,- Vrge neither charitie nor lhameto me, 

V ncharitably with me haue you deal t, 

Andlhamefully by you m)' hopes arc butcherd. 

My charitie is outrage,life my lhame. 

And in my lhame Hill liuc my forro wes rage, 

Bhc^. Haue done, 

O Princely Buckingham,! will kille thy hatidj 
In lignc of league and amilie with thee: 

Now fake befall thee ,and thy P rincely houfe. 

Thy garments ate not fjxrtted with out bloud. 

Nor thou within the compalle of my curfc. 

Buck, Nornoonchcrcjforcurfcsncuerpairc 
The Hps of thofe that breath them in the airc. 

Ql_ He not bclceuc but they afceiid the side. 

And there awake Gods gentle flecping peace. 

O Buckingham beware of yonder dog, 

Looke when he favvnes,hc bites, and when he bites, 

C ? His 
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His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Hauc not to do wSth him, beware of him: 

Sinnc,death,and hcU haue let their marks on him, 

And all their minifters attend on him. * 

Gh, W hat doth Are fay my Lo; of Buckingham? 

Buck. Nothing thatlrefpeif ray graciousLord. 

Q^M, What do eft thoufeorne me for my gentle coun- 




(fell? 



And {both the diuell that I warnc thee from? 

0 but remember this another day, 

When he flrall fplit thy vciy heart with forro w, 

And fay pool e Margaret was a prophetelTe: 

Liue each ofyou t he fubieds of his hate. 

And he to your,and all ofyou to Gods, Exit 

Hafi, My haire doth ftandon end to hcarc her cuife 

Riu. And fo doth mine, .1 wonder fheesat libel tie, * 
Glo, I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother, 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent ^ 

My part tliercof that I haue done . 

Q». I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo. ButyouhaucailthevantageoftJris wrong, 

1 was to hot to do fomc body wood. 

That is too cold in thinking of itnoW: 

2S4.arrj' as fbt Clarence, heis well repaid. 

He is frankt vp to fattingjfor his paincs, 

God pardon them that arc the caulc ofir, 

Rw. A vertuous and a Chriftianlike conclufion, 

T o pray for them that haue done fcathe to vs, 

Glo. So dp I euer,being well aduifde, ’ 

For hadi curft,now I hadcurft my felfe. 

Catf. Madam his maieftie doth call foryou, 
AndforyourGrace,and youmy nobleLo; 

Q«. Catesby we conre,Lords will you go wdth vs. 

Rift, Madame we will attend your grace. Exeunt, mtsu.Ri, 
Glo. Idoethewrong,andfirftbegantobfaulc 
The fecrct mifehiefes that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the ^reeuous charge of others 
Clarenccjwhom I indeede haue laid in darkenefle; 

I do beweepe to many Ample guls t 

, Name- 
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of Richard the third. 

Namely to Haftings,Darby,Birckingham> 

And fay it is the Queene, and her allies, 

Thar ftirre the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they belecucmc,and withall whet me. 

To be reuengde on Riuers, Vaughan, Gray; 

Bnt then I figh,and with a piece of ftripturfe. 

Tell them that God bids vs do good for eililli 
And thus I cloath my naked vilianic. 

With old oddc ends, ftoinc out of holy writ. 

And feeme a Saint, when moft I play the Diuell : 

But foft,hcre comes my executioners, E»ur exeemioners,. 
How now',niy hardie flout refolued mares. 

Arc you now going to difpatch this deed# 

Exff«. We arc,my Lord, and come to haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is, 

Glo. It was well thought vpon,I hauc it- he're abojit me. 
When you haue donc,repairc to Crosbie place: 

But firs,be fuddenin the execution, 

Withall,obdurate,do not heare him plcadcj 
For Clarence is w’cll fpokch, and perhaps, • 

May moueyour hearts topittic,ifyou marke him, 
EAvc.Tufhjfcare not,my Lo.we will not fland to prate, 

T a'kcr^are no good docrs,bc aftured : 

Wecomeio vfeourhands,and not ourton<*ucs. 

our eies drop milftone5,wlien foolcs eies drop tears, 
Hike you lads,about your bufincfle, Exe«»t, " 

E>f ter Clarence, Broksnkftr if. 

Why lookes your grace fo heauily to day ? ’ 

. haue paft a miicrable night, 

So fu’l of vgly fights,of gartly dreames, 

Tnat as lama Chriflian faithful 1 man, - 

I would not fpend another fuch a night. 

Though t vvei c tobuy a world of hajVpiedaycs, 

So fu'l of difinali terror was the time. 

Bro, What was your dreame?! long to heare you tell it. 

C u. Me thoughts I was imbarkt for Burgundie 
And in my companie my brother Gloccftcr, 

W ho from my cabl in tempted me to walke, 

A^pon 









gl l 4Eit*.aii,' i ii]rijnb. i-ijm- i 



TheTragedie 

Vpon the hatches thence we lookt toward England, 
And cited vpa thoufand fcarefull times. 

During the warres of Yorkeand Lancafler , 

That had befallen vs:as we paft along, 

V pon the giddie footing of the hatches , 

Me thought that Gloccftcr Oumbled,and in {tumbling, 
Stroke me (that thought to flay him)oucr board, 

Into the tumbling billowes o fthe maine. 
Lord,Lord,me thought what painc it was to drownc, 
W hat dreadfull noi fc of waters in mine earcs, - 

What vgly fights of death with’m mine cies : 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wracks, 

Ten thoufand mcn,that fi(hes gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of golde,grcat anchors, heapes of pcarle, 
Ineftimable {tones, vnualued Icwcls, 

Some la j in dead mens {culs,and in thole holes, 

Where eyes did once inhabite, there were crept 
As’t were in fcorne of eyes reflefting gems, 

Which weed the fliraic bottom oftnedeepe, 

And mockt the dead bones that lay fcattcrcd by, 

Brok; Had you fuch Icifitrc in the time of death, 

To gaze vpon thelecrctsofthedcepcrf 
Clar, Me thought 1 had:fbt {till the enuioUs floud 
K cpt in niy foule,and would not let it foorth, 

T o fccke the emptie,va{t,and wandering aire, 

E^t fmothered it within my panting bulkc, 

■ViHiich almolt burft to belch it m tfie lea . 

Bre^. Awalct you not with this fore agonie ? 

C/4r, O no,my dreame was lengthned after life, 

O then began the tempeft to my foule. 

Who paft (me thought) the melancholy floud. 

With that grim fen iman, which Poets write o^ 

V nto the kindome of perpcruill night : 

The fii ft that there did greet ray ftranger foulc, ’ 

Was my great father in l4w,rcnowmed Warwicke, 
Who cried alowd ,what fcourge for periurie. 

Can this darkc monarchic affoord falfe Clarence, 
And fo he vaniO'itithcn came wandring by, 
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of Richard the third. 

A Ihadow like an Angell in bright haire, 

Dabled in bloud,and he fqueaktout alowd, 

Clarencc‘is comc,f3lfe,fleeting,periurd Clarence. 

That ftabd roe in thcfield by Teuxburie : 

Scazeon him furies, take him to your torments. 

With that me thought a legion of foule fiends 
Enuirond me about,and howled in mine cares, 

Such hideous cries, that with the vctic noUe, 

I tremblingjwakt :and fo r a fcafbn after. 

Could not bclccue but that I ivas in hell , 

Such terrible imprcflion made the dreame. 

Bra, No maruell(my Lo.)though it affirighted you, 

I promifi; yo«,T am afraid to heare you tell it. 

Cla. O Brokenbiirie,! hauedone thofc things, 

Which now bcarc euidence againft my foule, 

For Edwards fake,and fee how he requites me. 

I pray thfce gentle keeper flay by me, 

)^y ft^leisheauie, and 1 fainc would flecpc. 

will(my Lo.)God giuc yotic Grace goodreft, 
Sorrow break cs feafons,and repofing bowers j 
Makes theni»ht morning,and the noonctidc night. 
jPrinces hauebnt their titles for their glories. 

An outward honour foi aninward toy Ic, 

And for vnfclt imagination, 

They often feele a vvorld of reftlcfle cares: 

So that betwixt their titlcs,and low names, 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The mmtherers enter t 

JoGods name what arc you, and how cameyoaliithcrf 
E-xec, I would fpeakc with Clarcnce,and 1 came hither on 
Bro, Y ea, are you fo briefeV (my Ic^s. 

2 Exec, O fir,it is better to be biicfe then tedious, 

Shew him our comraifTionjtalkc no more. He readeth it, 
,Bro. laminthiscommaundcd todeliuer 
The noble Duke ofClarcnce to your hands, ' 

I will not rea!bn what is meant hereby, 

Becaufcl willbegailtlcllcofthemeaning ; 

Hci e arc the kcics, there fits the Duke aflcepe. 

He 
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He fo his Maieflie,andiciei tifie his grace.- 
That thus I hauc rtfigod my charge to you. 

Exct Dofoyitts apointofwifdomc. ■ : 

3 Whatfhall Iftab him as hefleepes? 

1 No then he will fay twas done cowardly 

When he wakes, i;, 

2 Whcnjhje wakes* ! ■ di;m -?ao 

Whyfoole heijiallncuct waketilhheitod^gementd[ay, 

1 Why tbenhewiirf;ty,weftabdhim(leepingi r 

2 Thevrgitigoftbatwordludgeinentjhatfabted ’ 

Akindofremorfeinme.^- -.j-i-- 

1 \^’hatjart.thouafraidf ’ 

2 Not to killhimhauii^ awafl-actd^ifitjbHt to bc'damnd 
For killing^hinr/ronTwhicbiiowairtimt ean defend^s. 

1 Backeto thcDukiebfGlocefte'rjtelhhimfo; 

2 IpraytlieeftayattdiileJlrdpeihy hoJy hunibrWill - 

Change, twas wont tohold nicbut while oAc would fell 

1 Howdoft diofrfcblcthyfclfflhow?:' • 1 

2 FaitEfojpe certsSne dreg^bf corifeience slVt'ybf with' 

1 Remcmberourtew'ardvMHen thedecdis^'ofl^, ' Oil ■ ' 

2 Zounds be dieSjlhadfbigot the rewardv, - .;'-J 

1 Where is thy cbnfdichcehovt''#i ii ' v. i 

2 IntheDukeqfGIocedlers purfe, 

1 So when he opens his pmfe to giue v&oa'f revtard. 

Thy conlciencefliesouti .'in'j ,.) // -t, ; . 

2 Let vs go, there’s few <sr none- h^catcrtatec it. ’ 

1 How ifit come to thee againeJ ' ■ 

2 Ilenotmcdd'cvvifh itjitisadangcrousthing, 

It m^kes a iiaan acoward. A man can not Realc, - ‘ • 

^utit ^dufe thJumdacxiannik fvveare.but-'it tfbecks hini! 
Hecannot lie with his neighbburs wife, but it-detefts • 
Him, It,is a b'lufhing fharii 6 ft'/piiit, that mutinies' - 
In artjansboibme,'-jifilsonefuilofobftacle^, ' 

Iti)iademeoncercfiorcapurfecfgoldthatIfound[ ' 

It beggers any plan thatkeepesit ; it is turtid out of all 
Townes and Cities for a.daungcious thing, and cueric 
Man that mcanes to hue welhendeuours to ttufl 
To himfehcj^id to hue w ithout i t. i . 

I Zounds 






of Richard the third. 



1 ZoundsitiseUen U9vyatmy^lbbw-|>crfwadingn1e . 

Not to kill the Duke. . ! • 

2 TakcthePiuellin thyminde,andbeleeuchimn 6 t, 
He would infinuate with thee to make ;thee figh. 

1 Tut, I am ftrong in fra, ud,,li(C cannot prcuailc with me, 
I warrant thee. • 

2 Spoke likea tall fellpw thgtf e^iefts his repxitationi’; 

Coipclhallwetothisg.earc?'; !ii (;'/ . - . ; . ■ 

1 Take him ouer the coffard with the hilts bfthy fwordj ' 
And then we'wjll clipphip-in-thc maimfcyButin'thcneXtf 

2 Oh excellent dcui.<;.ej,make aifopof hitii, ■ : (roome. 

1 Harkeh?,j|hs;%i)l,I,ftriM i 

2 No,nrftIets[t^onwithhjtB^r,--!^ I n-l-l 

Cla,. Where art thou keeper, giue me a cup ofwiafc*, c 

1 You fhall hanc wine enough my Lo: anon, : i, 

C4*. In Gods name what ait thou? , i - 

2 A man avyou are,' -,ji. 

CL, Butnotaslyamtroyalhii io- --n a. 



j ' -i; 









ii ! •xfjp. 



2 ^-Npt ypiuas;yie itfCjlpyalh . 

Cla. T hy voyce is thundcfti btjt thy lobkes are huthblo, / 
2 ,|j^y yoyce is now the j^iugs,nQr Ipokes mine owrie,: 
GL., Hovvdarkcly,and.how deadly dofbthoufpeakci; 
Tell me who arc.yop, wherefore come you hitlier ? t u -^ j 
Aw. T^gOttp^ii : , b.’b . .a.'/ 

CL. Tomurthetme., I,J ,?rf: v .!> 

CL. You fcarcclyhaue the hearts to telltncfo. 

And therefore cannot hauc the hearts to do it. ; ■ ■ 

Wherein my fiicndshaueloffended you?.: , ' • - nf. ' 

1 Offended vsyoubaucnotjbutthejKang, ;!: j ? 

CL, I lhall be recqncikj tp. him agaiftor- ' . - • . • i 

2 Ncuer my Lq; .therefore prepare to die. f i , ::* ) . I 

CL. Are you.?;al<iffcM th from out a world ofmeti / i 

Toflay theinnocent?what.ismyofFcnce? ! : -.;1 

Whcrcare thecuidcnce that do accufe me? 

What lazuli ejueftihaue giueutheirverdift vp 
'ru ^'^RSniboifMdgejQrM'JiOip.ronbunft. • j • 

i he bitter fcntenqe[ 9 fpoote!CJa,r«uecd(:ath,’/ 

belore I be ^opuia-by cburfe ofhiw?, a; 

D a 
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■ TheTragedie 

To threaten me w it’i death is mofl vnlawfull: 

I charge you as you hope to hauc rccicmption, 

By Chriftc, dearc bk iid fhed for ourgi eeuous finnes. 
That you depart and lay no hands on me: 

Thedecdc you vndertake is damnable. 

1 Whatwe will dojwe do vpoo command., 
a. And he that hath commanded is the King. 

CUy. El ronious Vaifaile, the great Kitigof Kthgs 

H I th in the tables of his law commanded, 

That thou fha't do no murder,and wilt thoU theii 
Spume at his e'dift, and fulfill a mans? 

T akc hcedc^for he holds vengeance in his hafids, 

To hurlevpon their heads that breakc his law. 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw onihec 
For falfc forfwearing, and for murder too: ‘ 

Tfhou didft receiue the holy facrament , 

T o fight in quarrcll of the hoofc of Lancafter. 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didfl: breake that vow'e, and With thy frecherous blade, 
Vnriplljthe bowels ofthy fou^aignes tonne. 

2 Whom thou wert fworiie to cherifli and defend, 
• I How canft thou vrge Gods dreadfiill law to vsi 
Whenthouhaft Iwokeitinfodeare degree? 

CUr. Alas,forwhoG;fakedidI thatilldeedc, 

For Edwardjfbr my brbtherifor his fake; 

Why firs, he fends ye not to murder me for thi^ 

For inthis finne he is as deepe as I: 

If God will be reuenged for this deede. 

Take not the quart ell from his powcrfull arme. 

He needes no indireff jnor lawfilll coiirfe, ■ 
TocutofFthofc that haueoffendcdhinli ^ 

I Who made thee then a bloudy minifter. 

When gallant fpririgjbrauc PJantagcnct, 

That Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee? 

C lor. My brothers loue,the diuell,and my rage, 

I Thy brothers Iouei'the diueU,ahd thy faulty 
hauc brought vs hither iiow to murder thee. 

Clar. Oh ifyoulouc^' brt)thef,hatenotinc> 









of Richard the third. 

I am his brother, and I'louc him w'dl; 

Ifyoubc hirdefor neede,go backc againe, 
Andiwillfendeyou to my brother Gloccfter, 

Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for ty dings of my death, 

2 You arc decei«’d,your brother Gloccfter hates you, 
Clti. Ohno,hclouesmc,aiidheholdsmcdcare, 

Go you to him from me. 

Aw. I,fo we will. 

CU. T ell him, when that our princely father Yorke, 
BIcft his three fonnes with his viftorious arme: 

And chargd vsfrom his foulcto loue each other. 

He little thought of this deoided fricndfhip. 

Bid Gloccfter thitike of this, and he will wcepe. 

Aw, I milftoncs,as he leflond vs to weepe, 

Cla. Odonotftaunderhim,forheiskind, 

1 Right as fno w in harucft,t hou decciu’ft thy (elfe, 

Tis he that fent vs hither no w to murder thee, 

CU. It cannot be, for w'hen I parted with him, 

He hugd me in his armc$,and fwore With fobs, 

That he would labour my dchueric, 

2 Why fohedoth,nowhedcIiuersthce, 

From this worlds tbraldome,ro the ioyes of heauen, 

1 Make peace withGodjfbr you muft die ray Lot 
CU, Haft thou that holy feeling in thy fbulc. 

T o counfell me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet, to thy owne foulefoblinde, 

Thatthou wilt war W'ith God by murderingmej 

Ah firs,confider,he that fet you on 

To;do this deede, will hate you fbrthis detde, 

2 Whatftiallwe do? 

C U, Rclcnt,and faue your foulcs. 

I Rclcritjiis cowardly and womanifh, 

CU. Not to relent, is bcafl:ly,(au*ge, and diuelifti, 

My friendjl fpie fomc pittic in thy lookes: 

Oh if thy eic be not a flatterer. 

Come thou oH my fide, and incrcate for me: 

^ Prince, what begger pitties not? 

5 I I 




-I 
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1 I thus, and thus:if this will nptfcrue., . /Tc fiah him, 
lie chop thee in the malmcfey But iii the-nexi roome. 

2 A bloudjr deede^and defperately performd, 

How fiine Kke Pilate would 1 wafli my hand. 

Of this moft grccuous guiltic murder done. 

^hydocftthounpthelpctncf 
By heaucns MjieX?uke iliall kno w how flackc thou art, 

2 I woiifd he knew that I had lauedhis brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fey. 

For I reppnt me that the Duke is flaine, 

I So do hot I,go cowardas thoxyartj ^ 

Now muft Ihidehis^body mfortie hole,. 

V mill the Duke take order for his buriallj. 

And when Ibauemy ineedel muft away, 

For this will out, and here I muft not ftay, _ 

E»rer K>»gy0^e>3e,HafliKgs,RjMers^orcet^(frc.^ \ 
Kin. So, noyv 1 .l^ed.pnc a good dajes wprkc, 
youpccrescontihpfiBisynitcd^^^ ,, 

Icueriedayexpe^an^inballagp , . . 

From my fedceiuer,torcdcememehcncc: , , 

And now in peace my foulc fliall part ftotn hcaueti. 

Since I ha ue let my fuends at peace on earth; 

Riuers and Haftings.^d^c e^ch others hand, 

Diftcmblempt your. hatixd,fwearc your Ipuc, . i i 

Rite. By heauen,xny hegrt is pyrgd from grudgipghat*i 
And with my hand t (eale iny' t rue hear ts loue, 

Hafi, -So t hriue I as I fi uely rvyeare the like, 

Ktu, T akc hccdc^pu dally not before your 
LcafthcthatisthefupreiueKit)gofI^gjS,„; ,, 

Confound your hidden fai|hood,aiid;avyMd : 

Either of you to be the othersend, . C 

Sopro(pcrI,asIfwcarcpcrfcdfloue. ; 

Kite* And I as I loue Halting? with my heart.- ■[ 

Kin, M^affle,your fclfe arc not exempt in thiS) . . ■ 
Nor your Ibnnc Darfet,Buckiiigh;jin:i,nor you, ^ . . / 
You hauc beenc faft ious oiic againft the other: j ; liO 
Wife, loue Lo: Haftrngs,lcthiin i ' oni > ) 

And whatyoudo,doit viifainedly; . ; vri 'i, 

Qj^Here Haftings,! wiU neuer more rcoiiitibcr ' Out 



li!i. 



tKing, 
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of Rich'ard the third. 

Our former hatred lb thriue I and mine. 

Dor, Thus entcrchange of loue, I here protdJ, 

V pon my part fhall be vniiiolablc. 

And fo fwearc I my Lord. 

Kin. Now Princely Buckingham fcalc thou this league. 
With thy cmbracemcntsto my wiucsallics. 

And make me happic in your vnitie. 

Rue, When cuer Buckingham doth turae his hate, 

• On you, or yours,but with all dutieus loue 
Dothchcrith youand yours, God punilh me 
With hate, in thofc where I ex pe<ft moft loue, 

When I hauc moft need to iiJipIoy a friend, 
Andmoftdluredthatheisafricndi ' 

Dcepe,hollow,rrcchcrous, and Full of guile 
Be he vnto me. This doTbegge of God, 

When I am cold in icalc to you or yours. 

A P^c^fingcordiall princely Buckingham, 
Isth&thyvowvntpmyficfclyhcart: , ' 

There vvanteth now our brother Gloccfter Here , 

T o make the perfeft peribdpf this peace, Enter Glocefler, 
Buc. And in good time, here comes the noble Duke 

Glo, Good morrow to my foueraigne King &Ouccne 

And princely Pecres,a happic time of day. * 

Km, Happic rndeede, as \\e hauc fpent the day: 

Brother, wc hauc done dcedes bf charitic : 

Madcpcace of cnmiiie.faire louc of hate. -i:_ 

B«vyecnc theft fwellm 

G/tf, A blcllcd labour my moft foucraio;ne licoe, 

Amongft this princely hcape,ifany here * ' 

% falfe inttilligcnce, or wrong faimifc. 

Hold me a focjifi vn wittingly,or in my ragcj 
Hauc ought committed that is hardly bor^c • 

jby any in this prefence, I defire 
To reconcile me to this flicndly peace, 

1 IS death to me to be at enmitie. 
c §®od mens loue. 

Which I vvillpurchafc with my dutious fcruicc. ' 






Of 




TheTragedie 

Ofyou my noble coofen Buckingham, 

Ifeucr any grudge were lodg’d betweenevs. 

Of you Lo, Riucrs,and Lord Gray of you. 

That all without defert hauc frownd on me, 

Dukes, Earles, Lords,gentlemcn, in deed of all : 

I do not know that Englifh man aliue, 

With whom my foule is any iottc at oddes,' 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

1 thanke my God for my humilitie. 

dg, A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all fttifes were well compounded. 

My fouercigne liege I do befecch your Maieftie, 

To take our brother Clarence to your Grace. 

G/o. Why Madamcjhaue I offfed loue for this. 

To be thus ftorned in this royall prefence i 
Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead i 
You do him iniuric to fcornc his corfe. 

who knowes not he is dead? who knowes he is? T 
Q*. Allfecingheaucn,whata worldis this# 

LoOkel fo paile Lo.Doiiet as the reft # : 

Dor, I my good Lo.andnoonemthisprcfcnce, - 
But las red colour hath forfookc his cheekes. 

Is Clarence deadjthe order was reuerft, 

G/b, But he (poore foule by your firft order died. 

And that a winged Mercuric dicTbcare, 

Some tardie cripple bore the countermaund. 

That came too lag to fee hiin buried : 

God grant that fonie lelTc noble,and leftc loyall, 

Mearer in bloudie thoughts , but not in bloud : 

Defcrue not worfe then wretched Clarence did. 

And yet go currant from fufpition. Enter Darbie, 

Dar, A bobneCmy (bucrainc)for my feruicc done. 

Kin, I pray thee pc ice, my (bule is full of Ibrrow. 

Dar, I will not rile vnleireyour higbnclle graunt. 

Kin. Then fpeakc at once, what is it thou demaundft. 
Dar. The forfait (bucraigne of my fetuants hfe. 

Who flue to day a I yotous gentleman, 

Latclic attendant on the Duke of NorfFoIke# 

Kin. Haue 






of Richard the third. 

Km. -Hauc l a tongue to doomc my brothers death. 

And (hall the fame glue pardon to a flaue ? 

My brothcr flueno man,his fault was thought. 

And yet His punifliment was cmcll death. 

Who fued to nie for him } who in my rage, • 

Kneeld at hiy fecte,and bade me be aduifde ? 
WhofpakcofbrothcrhoodHvhoofloue? [ 

Whotold rachowrhe podre foule did forfakc ' 

■rhe mightieWarwickc, and did fight for me? 

Who tolde me in the field by Teuxbutic, 

When Oxford had me downe, he refeued me. 

And faidjdeare brother jliue and be a King •? 

Who told me when we both lay ie the field, 

Frozen almoft to dcath,how he did lappe me, 

Euen in his ownc garments, andgauehimfelfi: ^ 

All thin and and naked to the ntimbcdld night# ' 

• All this fibm my rf mcmbrance btutifli wrath 
Sinfully pluckt, and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put ifin my minded 
But when your carters,or your wafghtmgvafTailci > 
Haue done a drunken flaugbter, arid dcfaftc. 

The precious image of bur dedre Redvcttief^ 

You ftraight are on your knees fbrpardon,pardon. 

And Tvriiuftly too,muft graunt it you: 

But for brothcr,Tifa^ a man would fpeakc/ • ' 

Nor I(yngracibus)r^cAkc vnto my fclfc. 

For himipbore foule yTheproudeft of you all > ' 

Hauc bccnc beholding to hiiri in his'life, ' ’ ■ ‘ * 

Yet none ofyoU WouldbricC plead for his life ; 1' ~ 

Oh Godjl fcare,thy iufticc will take holde 
On mcj'arid you, arid mine, kridybrirs-jforthisj 
Come HaftingSjhclpc me to my. clofet, oh po6r< Clarcftcc, 
<?/<». Thisis, the fruit of raftihcfle J riaafkt you not 
How that the guiltfe kirifod ofthc Qwtnc, ' 

Lookt pale vyheh they did hcarC of Clarente death. 

Oh they didvVge it mil vritb the King, 

God^wilirt'ucngcif. But cotrie Icfsin ' 

To comfort Edward with our companie, ' Exe»nt, 

E' ■ Enter 
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lE*fftr Dpttchej of Torkf y mth Clarence children^ 

Bi^ 0 . T cll me good Granam^is our father dead f 
£>«/*Noboj-. 

Ber, Whydooyouwruigyourhandsjand beatyour 

And crie,Oh Clarence my ynhappiefonae i 
Ger/. Whydo you looke on vs, and (hake your hcad» 
And call vs wretches, Orphanes,caftawayes» 

If that our noble father be aliue ? 

■Dm, My prettie Cofens, you miftake me much, 

I do lament the fickenellc of the King : , 

As loath to loofe him, not yoiir fathers death : ■ 

It were loll labour, to wcepe for one thatMoft. 

Bey. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my Vnclc IS too blame for this: 

Godwill rcu;ngcit,whomIyviUipiportunc 
Withdjylicpraicr.«,^lltodiat effeift, ' m',‘ ■ ' 

Dut. Peace children, pcace,thc Kingdoth loue you well , 
Incapable and Biallovy innoccntSy > 
y ou cannot guelTc who caufde your fathers death. 

Bey. ,Qi'3i^3iP wc c.in ; For ipy gopd VneJe Gloccftcr 
T old me, the King prouoked by the. .(^ecnc, ' 

Deuis’d impcachniGnts to imprifon mm i 
And v^'hen hec toldc .me fo, hee vvep t. 

And hugd me in his arme,and kindly kift my checke, 

A nd bad me relic on him as onmy father, 

A nd he would louc me dearcly as his childe, ; 

Dht, Oh that dcccitc fliould ftca-c fuch gentle fliapes, 
And wdth a veriupus viiird hide fbule guile r 
He is my foHnc,'yca,and thcrcininy fliarae : 

Yet from my dugs he drevy not this deceit. 

St -Boy. Thinkeyou my Vpcle did di0emble|,Cranani,? . 

Iboy. . . .. . . 1' *, 

Bo/i I cannot thinkcit,harke wHat ndife is thisi E^er tot 
Ohwho fhali hinder me to .yyailcapd we^peJ 
T o chide niy fortune, and torment my fclfe ? 

He ioine with blackc de^aire againft my foulc, 
Andtomyfelfcbecomcanenemic. 

Dm, WhatKieancsthis-fceancofrudeimpaiicnce/ _ 

Q«» To make an aft of tragickc violence. «** 



of Richard the third. 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne our King is 
Why grow the branchc^*,now the rootc is witherd? 
why wither not the lcaues,thc fap being gonc^ 

If you will liue, lament : if die, be briefc : 

That our fwife winged foules*may catch the Kings, 

Or like obedient fubiefts, follow him 
Tohisnew kingdomc ofperpctuall rcfl. 

Dut. Ah fo much intcrett haue I in thy fofrow, 

As I had title in thy nobi e huf band : 
lhaue bewept a worthy husbands death. 

And liu’d by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors of his Princely femblancc, 

Arc crackt in pccccs by malignant death : 

And I for comfort haue but one falfc glallc, 

Which greeues me when I fee my fliamc in him* 

Thouart a widowc,yct thou art a mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee : 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mine arxncs. 

And pluckt two crutches from my feeble limmes, 

Edward and Clarence, Oh what caufc haac I 
Thcn^bcing but rnoity of my griefe, 

To ouergo thy plants and drownc thy cries? 

Good Aunt, you wept not for our fathers death, 

Ho ;v can we aid you vyith our kindreds tcarcs# 

Geri Our fatherlcfte diftrefle was left vnmoand. 

Your widovyes dolours likewife be vnwept. 

Giuc me no hclpc in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring forth laments* 

Allfpi ings reduce their currents to mine cies, 

That 1 being gouernd by the watr)^ moanc. 

May fend fooith plenteous tcares drowne the world s 
Ohfor myhusbandjformy eyreLo, Edward, 

Kmbo, *Oh for our father, for our dcarc Lo: Clarence, 
Dm, Alas for both, both mine Edw ard and Claiencct 
Q«. Whatftay had 1 but Ed ward , and be is gone? 
hm. What ftay had wc but Clarence, and he is gonci 
Dm. What ftaxes had I but they, and they arc gone? 

VVas ncucr \vidow,had fo dearc a loilc* 

£2 Amh* 

0 ’ 
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Kwho. Was eacr Orphancts had a dearer loffisf 
T)>*. Was eucr mother had a dearer lofle? 

Alas, T am the mother ohhefc mones, 

Their woes are parceld^mine are gcncrall: 

She for Edward wcepcs>and fo do I: 

I for a Clarence wcepc,fo doth not Are: 

Thcfe babes for Clarence wecpc,and ft) do I: 

1 for an Edward weepc.and fo do they, 

Alas,you three on me threefold diftrcft, 

Pioueall your tearesjiam your forrowesnurfe. 

And Iwill pamper it with lamentations. Enter Ctacefl 
f'/.Mada me haue comfort, all of vrfiaae caufc» vnih ethtrtt 
T o waile the dimming of our Alining ftarre: 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them* 

Madame my mother,! do crie you mcrcie, 

I did notfceyourGrace,humbiyonmy knee 
I crauc y our blefling. 

-D«« God blcfl'e thee, and put mcckcnes in thy mind, 
Loue,charitie,obcdiencc,and true dutie. 

Gla, Amen, and make me die a good olde man. 

Thats the butt end of m.y mothers blefling: ' 

Imarucll why herGtace did Icaue it out? 

Bnc{. You cloudy princes, and hart furrowing pecreSj 
That beare this mutual 1 hcauie load of rhoanc, 

Now cheare each ocher, in each others louc: 

Thougli wee haue fpent our harueftfor this King, 

We arc to rcape the lihrueft of his fonne: 

The broken rancourofyom high fwolne hearts. 

But lately fplinted, knit, and ioyndc toeethcr. 

Muff greatly be prereiu’d,cherifht,and kept. 

Ale feemeth good that with fome little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow rbe yong Prince be fetchc 
Hither to London, t<5 be crownd our King. 

Glc.: Then be it fo,and go we to dctci mine, 

Who they fliall be that ftraight jhall poft to Ludlotw 
Madame,a nd you my mother,will yoU go. 

Tog iue yout ccnfulcsin this Vvaightic buflnefle. 

WithjdlouiheartsI/ 



I 

1 

1 
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of Richard the third . 

Buck. My Lord,whocucripurneycs to the Princet ' 
For Gods lake let not vstwo be bchindc; 

Forby the wayllefort occafion, 

As index to the ftori e we lately talkt of. 

To part the Quecncs proude kindred from |:hc;King» 

Ght My Mother fclfe, my counfels confiftorie, ; 

My Oracie,my Prophct,my dcarc Cofen; 

1 like a cljild willgo by thy dircRion: 

Towards Ludlow thcn,for we will not ftay behinde* 

Enter tm CMizens.^^ i y ■ ; 

Cft. Neighbour well mctjvyhitbetap^ayfofa^^ 

C//. I promife yoUji fcarcely knowroiy jfelfe. 

Hearc you the newes abroad^ 

Ijthat the King is dead.. 

Bad newts birladyjfcldome c;9mes the bettCT,; 

I feare, I feare, twill prouc a trpubleforoe vyptld. . 

g Citt Good morrow neighbours, , 

Doth this newes hold ofgpod King Edwards death? - 
1 Itdoth,' 3 Then raauers look to fee a troublous wprld 
I No,no,by Gods grace his fonne fhallraigne* , 

3 Wo to that land thats gouerndjby ^childP’ i v i . > 
a In him there is a hope of gouernmentj. 

That in his nonage jcounfellvnder bimj ^ , 

And in his full and ripened yeares hsmfelfe. 

No doubt fhall then, and till then gouei nc well. , 

1 So flood the ftate when Harry die fixe , _ ; 
WascrowndatParis,but at m.motictlisolde. „ , 

3 Stood theflatefo?no good my friendnotfo. 

For then this land was famoufly cnricht 
WVih pollinke grauc counfelhthcn the King 
Had V ertuous V nckles to proteft his grace, 

3 better it were they all came by ttie tatber, 

Or by the father there were none at all: . 

For emulation now, who ftiall be near eft: 

Which touch vs ail too ncare,if God preuent not* 

Oh fiillofdangeristheDukeofGloceftcr, 

And the Quecncs kindred hautic and prouder 

E 3 
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And were thevto be j-ulde,and hot to rule. 

This (rckly land might Cblace as before. 

2 Come, come, we f'care the woofft,all Ihalbe vvcl, 

5 When clopdes appearc,vvifc men put on their cloakes: 
Wliertgreatleaueijfalljthe wintcr'is at hand: 

When the fiiiine IctsilVho doth not looke for night# 

V nrimely ftormes,make men expeft a dearth : 

A 11 may be well ; but if God fort it fo, . 

Tis more then we deferue or I expe A. 

1 Truejie the foules of mcnarc full ofbread ; 

Yec cannot alraofb reafoh with a mail 

That lookcsoothcauilyiatid full offcare, - 

3 Before the tirUcs of change, ftill is it lb: 

By a diuine inflinff mens mindes miBrufl; ' ’ 

Enfuing danger s,as by proefe «« fee. ’’ 

Thbwaters fwiicllbeforcaboiftrous ftormc: 

But leaue it all to God : whither away? 

2 We arc fent for to the luftice. 

3 Andfow'asI.Ilebcareyoucompany, Exemt. 

Cardwal/^HtchesofTefkStfU^ee.yeung Torkf, 
Car, Laft night I hcafe they lay at Northhampton, 

At ftoniftratford will they be to night, 

T o morrow or next day, they will be here. 

D«r. I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growen fince laft I favv him. 

Q». But I hearcnbjthej' fay my fonneof Yorkc 

Hath almoftouertaiiehiminhis growth. 

T or, I mother, but I would not baue it fo. 

'Dut, Why my yongGozenit is good to growc. 

Tor, Grandam, one night as we did fi t at fupper. 

My vncklc Riuerstalkt hovy I did grow 

More then my brother,! quoth my V nckle Gloccftcr, 

Small herbes haue grace, great weedcs grow apace, 

And fince me thinkes 1 would not grow lb faft: 
Becaufcfwectc flowers areflowe,and w'cedes makchaftcf 
D»t. Good faith, good faith, the faying did not hold. 

In him that did oblca the fame to thee : 

He was the wrctchcdft thing w hen he W'as young, ^ 
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So long a growing, and folcifurcly. 

That if this were a true rule, he llibulc be gracious. 

Car. WhyMadamCjfonodbubtheis, 

But, I hope fo too, but yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by rny troth ill had bcene remembred, ‘ 

I could haue giuen my yntklesgiacc aflout, tnihc. 

That Ihould haiic nccrcr toucht his growth then he did ^ 
Bftt. Hovy my prctic Yorkc?! pray thee let trie heare it. 
Tor, Mairiemeyfay thatmy Vncklegrcvvfofaft, . . 
That lie could gnaw a cruft a,t two hourcs old; 
TwasfulltwQyearcscrelcouIdgctatooth. , 

Granamthis would haue beeneapretic left, 

tliee prcticYorkc whotoldtfibc fo# 
r#r.’ Grahamfesnurfif..'* 

©«/. Why Ihc was dead ere thou wert borncj-:- 
T or, Iftwcre not lhe,I cannot tell who tbid trie. 

Q». A perilous boy,go tb,)’Ou are tod fh,re.<sjd*, 

C<ir, Good Madame DC not ahgtic with the child; 

Qm. Pitchers haiie cares. ' ^ 

Car, Here come s your fonne,Lo:Marques Dbrfet, 
Whatnewes Lo: Marques? . Eftfr Dof^t, 

Bor,. Such nevves my Lordjisgreeuesmeto vftfolde. 

, Ci*. How fores the Prince? ' : ' 

J?tft,.,.\Vell Madaine,and inbealtiv 
DW« what is the neweS then# 

Bor, Lo:Iliuers and Lo:Gr?y,are. fent to Pomfretj 
With them, ‘Sir Thomas Vau^im|prifoner*, 

But, Who|iatl| committed therir?^ ' 

Dor, The raightic Dukes,GlQcefter and Buekinghatn. 
C<ir,, Forvvhatfoffencc'#' ' ' ’ • • 

Bor, Thc'llimmebfall'I can,I haue difclofed: 

Why , or .what thefc ribbles were committed, 

Is all vnknowne to me triy gracious Lady, 

Q«. Ay mccjlfecthcdowncfallofourhoulej 
The tyger now hath ceazd the gentle hinde; 

Infulting tyranny begins to ict, 

Vpon the inriocentand lawlefle tbroanc: 

W clcomc deftrufiion, death and Maftaerc, 

Ifcc- 
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1 fee as in a mappe the end of all « 

X)»/, Accurfed and vnquict wrangling dales, 

How many of you haue mine cies beheld # 

My husband loft hh life to get the crowne, 
Andofichvpand^domiemyibnncswcrctofti . 

Furmc to ioy and weepe their gainc and la 
And being feated, and domcftike broilcs 
Cleanc o^uerblowne, thcmfelucs the conqucrotirSj 
Make warre vpon themfclucs, blood againft bloody 
SclfeagainftfclfcjOprepoftcrous ; 

And frantike outrage, cr^dc thy'damned fptcencs 
Or let me die to lookc bn death no more# 

Q«. Come, c 0 mc,my boy,vy;e will to {anftuatic, 

Du^. He go along with you# 

You|iaucnpcaulc#^^^^. ^ ^ : • 

C4r^ My gracious Ladic go, , " ' f , / 

And tl^ithcr bcarc your tr cafurc and yohr goods , 

For my part, He refigne vnto ypur Grace, f 
The fcalc I kccpc,andfo betide to me, V,. ^ 

As vyelliccnderyouandallof yburs^^ f 

Come, lie cpnduft you to tl^ {ahftuane# ' ^ f 
'Ti>eT!rumfetsfoH*jd^ Enter yo»g Princi^the Du^s ofQlo- 

celtery4rjd Bttcki^ghamyCardtnaU^C^c^ 

Bhc^ Welcome fwcctc Prince to London to yoW chara* 
G/tf. Welcome dcarc Cof^ my thbu^htsfoui^raig^c, 
The wearie way hfith P?adc you mf)arich^^^^^ 

Prin. No vncle, biitour CrpH^cs ph t^ way, ^ 

Haue made it tedious, wearirpmcj^nd hciinc: 

I want more Vnclcs here to vyclcpmc me* 

C?&, dSweete Prince, the vntaintcdyw^^^ 

Hath not yet diued into fhe World5 d<^^ ; 

Nor more can youaiftinguilhpf.^ma^^^ 

Then of his outward (hcw»whif h ; 

Seldomcorncucriumpcthwithdic^heavtp.. , i-r 

Thofc Vnclcs tvhichyou want,wcrc daii|crous,- 

You" Grace attended to their fugrfd . 

But lookt not on the poyfen ottbeir 

God keepe you from them, and from fuebf c 
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Pri. God keepe me from falfc friends, but they were none* 
Glo. My Lordjthc Maior ofjLondon comes togreetc you. 
E*>ttr Lori Maior, 

Lo~M.GoA blcflc your grace, with health and happy dates. 

Prin. I thanke you good my L. and thanke you all: 

I thought my motherland my brother Yorke 
Would long ere this haue met vs on the way: 

Fie, what a flug is Haftings,that he comes not 

To tel! vs whether they will come or no. (Enter L. Hafi. 

■ "Eucki Andin good timc,here comes the fwcating Lord. 
Pri. Welcome my Lord; what will our mother coracJ 
Hafi. On what occaflon, God heknowes,notl; 

The Queene your mother, and your brother Yofkc 

Haue taken (anftuarie; The tender Prince 

Would fame haue come with me, to meete your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Bttc. FiCjwhat an indire£l and peeuifli courfc 
Is this of hers? Lo. Cardinal!, will your grace 
Perfwadc the Queene to fend the Duke of Yorke 
Vnto his princely brother prefently? 

If file denicjLo. Haftings go with him, 

And from her i ealoiis armes plucke him perforce. 

Car. My Lo;ofBuckingham,ifmyweake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke, 

Anon expect him here : but if fli? be obdurate 
Tomildeenticaties,God in heauen forbid 
We fhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blellcd fanftuaric,noi for all this laud. 

Would I beguiltie of fo deepe afinne. 

Bac, You are too fcncclellc obftinatc my Lo. 

Too ceremonious and traditionall; 

Weigh it but with the groirenelTe of this age 
Y ou bteakc not fanftuarie in feazing him: 

The benefit thereof is alwaies granted 
To thofe whole dealings haue deferued the place. 

And thofc who haue the wit to claime the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed it,nor deferued it. 

And therefore in mine opinion, cannot haue it. 

F Then 
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Then taking him from thcricc that is not there. 

You breake'iio priuilcdge nor charter thcfct 
Ofthauc 1 heardof,rah(ftUaric men , 

But fandVuatie childicn neucf tilf'now. 

Car. My Lb: yoii iball oucrrulc my mindc for once : 
Come on L: Haftings,wilJ you go with ineJ 
Ha(l. I go my Lord. 

Pri». Good Lords make all the Ipeedy haft you may : 
Say V ncklc Glofter,if our brother come, 

Where (ball wc foiournc till bur Cbronationf 
Glo. Wjicre it feemcs beft vnto your royall felfer 
If I may cooocell you,fonic day or two, 

Your highnefle ftlall repofe you at the tower: 

Then whereyou plcafe,and fhalbe thouglit moft ft, 
For your beft health and recreation. 

Prin. 1 do not like the tower of any place : ' 

Did lulius Gaefar build that place my Loref 
Bftc. He did, my gratious L: begin that place, , 

W hich fince fucceeding ages haue rccdified. 

Pr$K. Is it vpon record, or clfe reported 
Succcffiucly from age to age he built it? 

Bhc. Vpon record my gratious Lor 
Prin, But fay my to: it were not regiftred, 

Me thinkes the truth fliould hue from age to age, , 

As twerc retailde to all poftcrity, 

Euen to the gcnerall ending day. 

Glo. So wife,fo young, they fay,do ncuer Hue long. . 

Prin. what fay you Vncklcf 

Glo. I fay withoutcharafters fameliues long: 

Thus like the formall vice iniquitic , 

Imorallize two mcqningsin one word. 

Pri, That lulius Caefar was a famous man, 

With what his valour did enrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valure liuc: 

Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour. 

For now he liues in fame, though not in life: v 

lie tell you what my C oufen Buckingham. . 

M(*e, What my gratious Lordi 






Prm> 
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Prin, AndiflliucvntilM beaman^ '> • i 
lie win our auncient rightin France againc, 
OrdicafouldicrasIliudeaKing. . : ■ . 

(J/o.Short fummcrslightly haue aforward fp'ring. 

Enter young TotkefHafli»gSiG*rdinall, 

Bttc. Now in good time here comes the Duke of Yotke. 
Pri. Rich, of Yorkc,how fares our louing brother? 

Tor. Well my dread Lo: fo muft I call you now. 

‘Pri, I brother to our griefe as itis yours: 

Too late he died that might haue kept that title, : 

Which by his death liath loft much maiefty. 

Glo, How fares our Coufen noble L. ofYorke? 

Tor. I thanke you gentle Vnckle, OmyLo: 

You faid that Idle we^ ds are faft in growth: 

The Prince my brother hath outgrown me farre. 

Glo. He hath ray Lo: •,/ 

Tor. And therefore is he idle? . , ■ , 

Glo. Oh my faire Coufen,! muft not fay lb; 

Tor, Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command me asmyfoueraigne, 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfman. ' ' 

Tor. I prayyouVnckiegiueme.thisdaggcr. 

Glo. My dagger litlc Coufen, withall my heart. 

Pr/. A begger brother^ 

Y or. Of my kindc Vnckle that I know will giuc. 

And being buta toy,wliichisnogreefe togiuc. 

Glo.K greater gift then that|,!l,c'giue my Cofen. . , 

To-. A grcatergiftjOthatsfhcftvordtoir. 

<j/o. I gentle Cofen, were jf hght enough. - . ; 

Tor.O tha I fee you wil part but with light ; 

In weightier things ymli (aya begget nay^ ■,! il-j \ / .* n'i 
G/o. Ifjjftoo'WMghtifci&rjyour grace to W'careii ; . ; .'-ll 
Tor. i weighitlightlyrwetfiitheauicr, , ’ . / 

Glo, What would youliaue my weapon litlc Lcirdt 
Tor, I would that 1 might thankeypu asyou call me. ^ v 
^?/o. How ?;,Tor, Title. : V:;: I 

Pri My Lo: of Yotke will aii; 

Vnckle your grace knowes hoWito beare with^iub-aj .. y 
■ " ' Fa ■■■ 'fo?l 
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Tor. You meane to beare me, not to bearc with me: 
V ncklc,my brother mockes Loth you and me, 

Becaufe that 1 am litle like an ape, 

He thinkes that you fliould beare me on yout flioulders. 
Btic. With what a fharpe prouided wit he reafons 

To mittigate the feotne he giiies his Vnekfej 
Hep n tely and aptly taunts himfeife. 

So cunning and fo young is '.voiidcrfull. 

Glo. My Loiwilfp'eafcyoupaCe along. 

My felfc and my good Coufen Buckingham, ' 

W ili to yt;ur moEhv.r to entreate of her, 

T o mccte you at the Tower, and wde< me you. 

T or. W hat will you go vnto the tower , my to? 

Print My to: pro tedor w ill hauc it fo. 

Tar. I niallnotfleepeinquietatthetower. 

G/o. Why,vihatlhculdyoufearcf 

Tor. Mary my Vnckle CJaience angry ghofH, 

My Gran im toldc me he was nuirdred there. 

Prm ■ I feare no Vnckles'dcad. 

Glo. Nor none that hue, I hope, 

“^Priu. And if they liue,I hope I need not feare. 

But come my L: with a h^auie heart 
Thinking on tlicm,go I vnto the tower. 

Exeunt Prin.Tor. ffajl. D orf.manety Rich. BuCf 
Buc, T hinke you my to: this litle prating Y orke , 
Was not incehfed by his fubtile mother, 

To taunt and foorne youthusopprobrioufly ? 

Glo. Nodoubt,nodoubt,Ohtis apcrillous boyt 
Bold, quicke, ingenious, fotwardjcapable, 

He is all the mothcrsjfrbm the top to toe, . 

Buc. Well let them i-eft: Come hither Catesby, 
Thou art fo^ortie as deepely foeflSft what we intendj 
Asclofelymcouccalewhatweinjpartj ’ ' 
T.hd^hopweft our re^ns vtgdc ways 

What thinkefl: thou# isitaotattca&mattcr 
To make William Lo: Haflings ofoor mind<c» . 

For the iti^blemcint of this'ndble Duke^ 

In Aeftat^ibyaU qfthif 



Cattf- 
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C 4 te/. He for his fathers fake fo loucs the Rfince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought againft him. 

Backe what thinkeft thou then of Stanley ,what will he? 

C 4 t. He will do all in all as Haftings doth. 

Buck. Well then no more but this: 

Go gentle Catcsbv>and as it were a farre off, 

Sound thou Lo: Haftings,how heftands affefted 
V mo our purpofedf he DC willing, 

Encourage hmi,and ihew him all our reafons: 

If he be leaden, icic, cold vnwilling. 

Be thou (b too : and fo breake off your talker 
And giuc, vs notice of his inclination: 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfcls. 

Wherein thy felfc lhalt highly be cmploied. 

G/o. Commend me to Lo; WiUiam,tell him Catesby, 

His auncient knot of dangerous aduerfai ics 
To morrow are let bloud at Pomfret Caftie, 

And bid my friend for ioy of this go'^d newes, 

Giue Miftrefle Shorc^onc gentle kifle the more. 

Buc. Good Catesby effeft this bufineffc foundly. 

Cat. My.good Lo: both,witbaUthe heed I may'. 

Glo. Shall we hcare from you Catesby ere we fleepe 

C4t. Youlhall my Lord. 

Glo. At Crobsby place there fhall youfindevs both 

Buc. Now my Lo: what fhall we do,ifvve perceiuc 
William Lo: Haftings w'ill not y ecld to our complots? 

Glo. Chopoff his nead man,iomcwhat wcwilldo,,. 

And lookc when I am King,claimc thou of me 
The Earlcdomc of Hereford, and the moueablcs,. , 
Whereof the King my brother flood poffeft. 

!5air. I Ic elaime that promife at your graces hands. 

Gto. Andlookctohaueityccldcd withwillingneflC'3 ; 
Gome let vs (iippe betimes, that afterwards 
We may digeft our complots infome forme. ExtMvs* . 

Enter a me^enger ti Jao: Hufitugu 

BEeJf. What ho my Lord^ . 

■^4^. Who knocks at the dbre# 

4^(r/AnjcfIengcrh:QrothcLo:Stanlcy. BnmliXndm- 

F 3. 
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Hafl. Whaisaclocke? 

' Vpontheftrokcof foure. 

*fl. Cannot thy maifter fleepc the tedious nights? 
Mef. So it fhould feeme by that I hauc to fay : 

Firft he commends him to your mb!e LordflVip. 

Hafl. And then. Af;/" And then he fends you word. 
He dreamt to night the bcarchadraftehis bclme: 
Befidcs,he ftics there arc two councels Jicld, 

And that may be determined at the one. 

Which may make you and him to rewe at the other. 
Therefore he fends to know yout Lordlliip - pleafure-; 

I f prefcntly you wil I take horfe with him. 

And with alJ (peede port into the North, 

To fiiunthedangcrthathisfjule diuines. 

H.tfl. Go fellow go, rerurnevnto th)' Lord, 

Bid him not feare the feparated counccls: " 

His honour and my felfe arc at the one. 

And at the other>is my feruant Garcsby: 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth 
Whereof I (h;J! not naue intelligence. 

^ Tcl him his feares are fliall )vy,wantin^innancie« 

And for his dreames J wonder he is fo fond, 

To trufl: the mockery ofvncjiiietflumbers, 

To flic the bcarc, before the beai'epuifucs*vs, 
Weretoincenfethe boaretofollowTs, 

A nd make purfuire where he did 
Go bid thy maifler rife and come to in 
And wc will both togither to the tower. 

Where he fi^all fcc^hc boave w^ll vfe vskindly 
Mcf, My gracious’Lo: lie tell him what you 
Ciit^ Many good morrdwes to my noble Lo: . 

Hajt. Good morrow' Catesby,you are car 
What newes what newesjiri this ourtottcria 
C^at* It is a reeling W'orld indeed my Lo c 
And I beleeue it will neucr (land vpright, 

T ill Richard vveare the garland of the Rcalitu 
Hafi. How^w'eare the garland? doeft thou 
C^/\ liny good Lore}. 
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H<*7?.IIehauc thiscrownc ofminc,cut fromroy fliouldcrs 
Ere I wilHce the crowne fo foule mifplafte: * 
ButcanftthouguclTe that hcdathaimcatlt. 

Cat, Vpon my life my Lo:aud hopes to find you forward 
Vpon his party for the gaine [hereof, 

Andthcicuppn he fends youthis good oewes^ 

Thatthis fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Queenemuft die at Pomfrcii 
Hafl. I ndeed I am no mourner for that newes, 

Becaufe they hauc beneftill mine enemies ; 

But that Ile giue my voice on Richards fide. 

To barrenly maiflers heires in true difeent, 

God knovves I will not do it to the death, 

(^at. GodkeepeyourLordfliipinthatgrafiousmiivK:. 
Hafl. But I fiiall laugh at this a tvveluemonth hence, 
That they who brouglit me in my M aifters Iiate, . 

I liue to looke vpon their tragedie t 
I tell thceCatesby. What ray Lord? 

Hafl. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 

I le fend forae packing, that yet thinkc not on it. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my graiious Lord, 

When men are vnprcpard.and looke not for it. 

Hafl. O Monftrous, monftrous,and fo falls it out 

WithRiucr$,Vaughan,Gr.iy,andfo twill doo , 

With fomc men elfe,who thinkc thcmfclucs as fafe 
As thou,and Lwho as thouknoweft are dears 
To Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat, The Princes both make high account of you, 

For they account his head vpon the bridge- 

Hafl. I know they do,and 1 haue well deferued 
E^ter Lord Stanley. 

What my L: where is your boarc-fpearc man? 

Fcarcyouthc boarc and gofo vnpiouidcd?, . 

Stan. My Lo; good morrow: good morrow Catesby t 
You may ieft on: but by the holy roodcv 
I do not like thefe feuerall councels I. 

Hafl. MyLo:lholderoyIifeas de^rcasyoudoyoucs. 
Add n«ucr in my life I do protsft, 
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Was it more pretions to me then it is now: 

Thinkc youjbut that I know our ftatc fecu'c, 

I would be fo triumphant as I am f 

Stau,Thc Lords at Pomfret when they roue rrom 

- Were iocund, and fuppofde thcirilafes was furc, 

And they indeed had no caufc to miftruft ; 

But yet you fee how foone the day ouercaft. 

This fodaine feabofranepur I mildoubt, 

Pray God,I fay*! proue a needleffe coward : 

But come ray JLo: fhall we to the tower? 

Hffi. I go : but ftay,heare you not the newes, 

This day thofe men you tallct of, are beheaded. 

Sta.'They for their truth might better wcarc their heads, 
Then fome that haue accufde them weare their hat,: 

But come my Lo: let vs away . E»ter Haft. a Purjiaavt. 

Goyou befbre,lle follow prefently, 

■f^aft. Well met Haftings^how goe^ the world with theeJ 
Pftr. The better that it picafe your Lo : to aske. 

Haft, I tell thee fellow tis better with me now, 

Then when I met thee laft where now we mccte; 

Then was I going prifoncr to the T ower, 

By the fiiggeftion of the Queenes allies: 

But now I tell thee (keepe it to thy felfe) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death, 

And 1 in better ftatc then euer I was. 

Vttr, God hold it to your honors good contem. 
HaftXjxmatxcj Haftings,holdfpcnd thou that:/i< 

Fttr. God laue your Lordfhip. ((i(mhispiirft> 

Haft. W hat fir John you arc well met, '{Enter a Pruft. 
I am beholding to you for your laft dales excrcife: 
Coniethc next fabaoth,and I will content you. Hr 

Emer'BHckingham, {inhiseare. 

Buc, How now Lo: Chambcrlaine,what talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need theprieft (pod » 
Your honour hath no fhriuing worke in hand. , 

Utift- Good faith and when 1 met this holy man> 

Thofe iuen youtalkeof came into my tnindc; 

Wfaatjgo you to the tow« ray Lord? 
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of BLiehardithd third. 

I do, but long rlhall not flay, 

I /ball fpturnc before your Lprdfhip thcnce.i • ' 

, T is Me enougbjfor I ^ 

And fupper too, although^houkno weft knot:. 
Come niallwego aloH^ , i . .^xemt. 

Enter S tr Richard Rathfte^reith the Lerd Rtuers, 

. ■G,rap,4»dXJaugban,prifonere. 

Rati. Come bring forth the prifoners. 

Sir Richard Ratliffe let rnc tell thee this: . 

To day (halt thou behold a fubicftdic, 

For truthjfor duty, and for loyaltie. . 

Grap. God keepe the Prince from all thcpackc of you; 
A knot you are of damned bloudfuckers* 

RiteuO Pomfret, Pomfret, Ob thou bloudie prifon, ' 
Fatali and dominious to noble pecres. 
Withintheguiltyclofuie of thy walls 
Richard the fccond here was hackt to death: 

And for more flaundcr to thy difmall foule, 
WcgiuethccvpourguiltlefTe blouds to dnnke. 

Gray. -No w Baargarets cuffc is fiiljnc vpon our heads : 

For fJandingbyjwheo^jchardftabdher fonne: 

^<«.Theh curft fhc Haftings.thcn curft (he Buckingham: 
Then curftfhc Richard.; Oh remember God, . 

To hcare her praiers for them ^s now for vs, 

And for my fill:cr,and her princely.foqne: . . 

Be fatiffied dcarc God, with our truejblouds, : 

Which as thou knowcft yniuftly muft be fpi't. 

Rat. Come, come, diffatch, the limitpfyour lines is out. 
RtH. Come Gray, come V aughan,Iet vs allimbrace 
And take our leaue yntill we mcet.e in h.eauet?» ■ Exeunt. 

] ] Enter the Lordsto Ceuncell. 

Ha^. My Lords, at once the caufe why we are met. 

Is to determine of the coronation: 

In Gods name fay,when is this royallday? 

Buc. Arc all things fitting for that royall time ? - ; 

- Itis,andwagt$but npminafion, . , 

Riu. :Toraorrowthcn,lguefreahappictime, , , , . 
Buc, Who knoyves the Loi;dproteft:ors mind herein? 

G Who 
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Who is moll inward with the noble Dtike?' 

Si. Why you my Lo : roeihinkes you fhould leondl know 
Shc. Who I my Lo ? we know caeh others faces : (his mind 
But for our halts, he knowcs no more of mine j 
T hen I of yours: nor I no more of his, then you of mine: ’ 
Lo:.Haftings,you and he are ncerc in loue. 

Hdfi, I thankc his Grace,l know he ioucs me well: 

But for his pui pofein thecoronation: 

I hauc not founded him, nor he deliuerd 
His Graces pleafure anyway therein: 

But you my noble Lot may name the time> 

And in the Dukes bchalfe,Ilcgiuemy yoke, 

Which I prefiimc he will take in gentle part, 

Btjh. Now in good time here comes the Duke himfelfe. 
Glo. My noble L. and Cofens all, good morrow, {Ek.GIo. 
I hauebcncIongafleeper,butnowI hope 
My abfence doth neglcft no great defignes. 

Which by my prefcncc might hauc bene concluded.’ 

B$tc, Had not y ou come vpon your kew my Lo: 
William L.Haftings hadnowproncunft your part: 
Jmcancyour voice for crowning of the King. 

Gle. Thenmy L. Haftings no man mightbc bolder, 

His Lord Ihip knowes me well,and loues me well. 

Haft. I thankc your Grace. 

Glo. MyL.ofElie, Bifh. MyLo: 

Glo. WhenlwaslaftinHplbornc, 

I faw good ftrawberrie s in your garden there, 

I do befeech you fend for fomc of them, 

I go my Lord. 

Glo. Cofen 6uckingham,a word with you? 

Catesby hath founded Haflings inour bufinellc, 

And hndes the telly Gentleman fo hoc. 

As he will loofe his head care giue conlcnty 
His MaiBecs fonne as worlhipfoll he tewnes it. 

Shall loole the royalty of Englands throane. 

Bttc. Withdraw you hence my L. He follow you. Ex.Gt 
Daft WchaHcnotyctlctdownethisdayoftriumgh, 

Xp morrow in iDinc opinion is too foooer 
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of Richard the third. 

Fori my felfcam not fo wellprouided, EnttftBi | 

As elfeXwouldbcjwere the day prolonged. of Elf. 

By. where is ray Lprotei^lor,! baue fent for thefellrawbe* 
Ha. His Grace Ipokes cheerfully and (mooth to day, (ries, 
Thercs fomc conceit or other likes him well, ' ? 

When he doth bid gpod morrow with fitch a fpirit. 

I thinkc there is neuer a man in chriftendomc, 

That can IclTer hide his loue or hate then he : 

For by his face ftraight fhall you know his heart. 

Dor. What of his heart perceiue you in his ftcc. 

By any likelihood lie fhewed to day? 

Hafi. Mary,that with no man here he is offended. 

For if he were, he would hauc flicwen it in his face. 

Dar. I pray God he be not, I fay. Enter Glo, 

Glo. 1 pray you all,what do they deferue. 

That do conlpire m>' death with diucllifh plots. 

Of damned witchcraft,and that haue preuaild, 

Vpon my bodie with their hellilh charmes J 
Hajl. The tender loue I bearc your grace my Lo t 
Makes me mod forward in this noble prcfcnce, 

T o doome the offenders whatfocucr they be: . 

I fay my Lord they haue dcfei ucd death. 

Glo. Then be your eies the witneffe of this ill. 

See how I am bewkeht, behold mine armc 
Is like a blafted fapling withered vp. 

This is that Edwards wile, that mpiillrous witch, i 

Conforted with that harlotdruropct Shore, , ; 

That by their witchcrafts thus hauc marked me. ; 

Haft. If they haue done this thing ray gratious Los 
If, thou proteftor of this damned fttumpet, i; 

T eift thou me of iffes? thou art a traitor, . 

Off with his head,Now by Saint Paule, . 

I will not dine to day I fwcare, 

V mill I fee the lame,{bme fee it done: 

The red that loue me, come and follow me. E 
Ha. Wo wo for EngIand,not a whit for mes Cat.mtb Htt% 
For I too fond might hauc preuented this: .... 

Stanley did dreametheboare didrace hiihclmc,!i:> . .. 

Q % m 
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Buel(fifc!undit,anddid fcorn^fo fliC) i t /.i 

Three times to day,myfboteclothhorf€ did flumbitf. 

And ftartlcd when he lookt vpon the toWer, 

Asloth to beareme to the flaughterhoufe* 

Oh,now I want the Piieft that fpakc to me, 

I now repent I tdld the Purfiuant, 

As twcrc triumphing at mine enemies: 

How they at Pomfret bloudily were butcherd, 

And I ray felfe fecure in grace and fkuour: 

Oh Margaret, Margaret : now thy hcauie curfir, 

Is lighted on poor^ Haftings wretched head. ' . - ' 

Cat. Difpaich my Lo: the Duke would be at dinner: 
Make a fliort lhrift,he longs to fee your head. 

Hajl. O momentary ftatc of worldly men. 

Which we more hunt for, then the grace of heauen : 
Whobuildeshis hopesinaiiiofyourfairelookcs, ■ i 
Liucs likeadrunken faylcron a maP, 

Rcadie with eucry nod to fumble do wnc 
Into the fatall bowels oftbe deepe. 

Come leadc me to the blockc,beare him my head, 
Thcyfmilcatme,that/hortly{halbcdcad. Exeunt. 

Enter Du!^ of Glofiey and Buckin^ham iHaYmoT. 

Glo. Come Cofen, canft thou quake and change thy colour? 
Murthcr thy breath in middle of a word. 

And then begin againe and flop againe. 

As if thou wert diltraught and mad withf error. 

Bfic. Tutfearenotme. 

I can counterfait the deepe Tragedian, 

Speake,and lookc backe,and prie on eucry fide; 

Intending deepe ru(pition,ga(flylookes ' 

Are at my feruice like inforced fm’tles. 

And both are ready in their-ofFices 
Tograceroyftratageras. ^nterAieuarl 

Here comes the Maior.' ' . 

^ 'Bhc, Let me alone to entertaine him • Lhl Mai. 

‘ 6/'^. Looke to thedrawbridge there. 

Buc, Thcreafonwehauefeirtforyou, 

Catjfsby ouerlooke the Walls. 




of Richard the ffiird. 

Buck. Harke,lheare a drdmme; , ' = ' ' ' 

(?/<>. Lookc backe, defciid theie,-her^dt eniinlli^' ' 

BuCi Godandburinnocencicdefcndvs. Sn't'er'Cateitj 
Glo. 0,0,bcquict,itisCatcsby. ' 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor j ' ; ' { 

The daungcrous and vnfufpefted Haftings: ‘ ' " • d " 

Glo. Sodcirc Ilou’dthe manythatlmuft wcepet 
I tookc him for the plaincft harmelcflc man, ■ - ' A 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian, 

Lookc ye my Lo: Maior. 

Made him my booke, wherein my fbule recordedi ' ' ' 

The hiftory ofall hcrfecrctthoughts : 

So fmoothc he daubd hii vice with Ihew of Vettue, 

That his apparant open guilt omitted: ' 

I meanc his couerfation with Shores wife. 

He laid from all attainder offufpeft. (traitor 
Wcllvvcll,hc wasthccouertft ftiellrcd 
That euerliu’d, wold you haue imagined,' ■ 

Oralnioft belecue, wert not by great prcftruatio 
, Wc liue to tell it you ? The fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the counccll houfe, ^ ’ 

T 0 murder me, and my good Lord of Gloccftcr. 

Maior. What.had lie foJ ' 

Glo. What rhinke you we are Turks or Infidels, 

Or that we would againft the forme of lawc, 

Proceed thus rafhly to the villaincs death. 

But that the extrcamcpcrill of the cafe, - 

The peace of England, and our peribns fafety 
Inforft vs to this execution? 

Now fairc befal youjhe deferued his death. 

And you my good Lo:both,haue well proceeded 
To warne falft traitours from the like attempts: 

Ineucr lookt for better at his bands. 

After he once fell in with Miftrefle Shore. 

‘Eat. Yet had not we determined he Ihould die, 

Vntill your Lordftiip came to fee his death. 

Which now the longing haftc ofthcTe our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 

C g 
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Becaufe,my Lord, we woul4Jbaoc ijad you heard 
Thetrai^ijfpcake,andtimcrouQycprife{re . . 

The n)aner,and thepurppfc of his treafbn, 
Thatypuinight well hauefignified the fame "'3 
V nto the Citizens, who happily may , 

Mi(conflervsinhim,andwaylehi^death. . ,, , . 

OHit. But my good Lord,y outpaces wordfhjlifcnic 
As well as I had fccne or heard him fpeakc. 

And doubt you not,right noble Princcsboth, 

But He acquaint your dunoils citizens, 

With all youriuft p: occedings in this caiifc. 

6I0. Andtothatend wewifl'ityouiLordfliiphew, . ; 
To auoidc -the carping cenfurcs of the world. 

Sue. Butfinccyou come too late of our intents, 

Tet wicnefTc what wc did intend, and fo my Lord adue, 

GU. After .after, CO fen Buckingham. Exit Mater. 

The Maior towards Guildhall hies him in all poft, v 
There at your mcctfl aduantage of the time, 

Infcrre the baftardy of Edwards children: , 

T ell them how Edward put to death a Cittizen, 

Oncly for faying he would make his fbnnc 
Heire to the Crowne.rocaning (indeed) his hotifc. 

Which by the figne thereof was termed fo< 
Moreouer,vrge his hatcfull luxurie, 

And beftiall appetite in change of luH, 

Which ftrctchedto their fcruants,daughters,wiuci, 

Euen where bis luftfuU eye, or fauage heart 
Withoutcontroll lifted Jto make his prey: 

Nay for a neede thus farrc>comc ncerc my perfon, 

Tell them, when that iiiy mother went with childe 
Of that vnfitiatc Ed ward, noble Y orke. 

My princely father then had warres in France* 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found, that the ifliie was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Bemgnothing like the noble Duke my father: 

But touch thisfparingly as it were farre ofii 
Becaulc yon koovf ,tny l^rd*roy mother lines. 



tue* 
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of Richard the third. 

Bue. FearenotjrayLordjIle play the Orator,. 

As ifthc golden fee for which I plcade 
Wctcformyfclfe. . / 

gie. If you th'riuc wcll,bring them to baynards Gaftliji 
Whcrcyoufhallfinde me well accompanied, 

With teuerend fathers and well learned Bifhops. 

Bftc. About three or fourc a clocke looke to heare 
what newes Guildhall affordeth,andfo my Lord farewell- 
Gla, Nowwilllin totakefomepriuieordcr. Exit B(ss< 
To draw the brats of Clarence out pffight. 

And to giuc notice that no naaner of perfon 
AtanytimehaucrccourfcvntothePrinccsj ExiK 
Etitera Scriuenermthapaptrinhishaffd. 

This is the inditftment of the good Lord Haftings, 
WhichinaftthandfairelyiscaagrofTt- . 

That it may be this day read oucr in Paulcsr 
And markc how well the fcquell hangs togither, . 

Bcuen hourcs I fpen t to write it oucr. . 

Eoryefternight by Catesby was it brought me^ 

The prefident was full as long a dooing^, 

And yet within thcfe fiue hourcsliuedXord Haftings,- 
Vn tay nted, vncxamincd,frce,at liberty: 

Hercs a good world, the while. Why whoes fbgtoflc 

That fees not this palpable denicej 

Yet whofe fo blinde but fayes hefces it n0t^ 

Bad is the world, and all will come to naughs*. 

When fuch bad dealing muft be feneki thought. Exit, 

Enter Glofler at one dereyBncki>tgham at another, 

Clo. How no w my Lot d, what fay the Citizen?? 

Bhc. Now by the holy motherof out Lord, . 

The Citizens are mummc,and %eakenot avvord. 

GU, Toiichtyou thebaftardytrf Edwards children? 

Buc. I did, with the infatiate greedinefle ofhi$ deiires, , 
His tyranniy for triftcs,his owne baftardy, . 

A $ being got, your father then inFrance: . 

Withall I did infcrre your lienaments * . r 

Being the right Idea or your father,.. 

Both ill your forme and noblenellc of nand 6 . 
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Laid open allyoOr viftories in Scotland .* 

Your difcipline in warywifcdome in peace : . i r ; . . ■: 

Your bounty, vertucjfairehumilitie: . ' /'m-: ,:• / 

Indecdelcftnothihgfittirigforthepurpofe ; :t( >11 a 
V ntoucht,br;flcightlY handled in difcourft: ; , . sv ' 
And when mine ofatoric grew to an end^y 
I bid them that did lone their countries gopd^ 

Cric.God (auc RicbatdjEnglands rpyall King. 

A, anddidthcy fo?; : ,\o 

"Buc, Nofo Godhelpemc,. - -i. . : i v?n' 

But like dumbeftatucs or breathing ftoncs, : ; .-.Ufr' 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale: , , 

which when I faw.I reprehended them, 

And askt the Maibr.what meant this wilfull'filcncef 
His anfwere was, thepeoplc. were not wont : : J: 

To be fpoketOjbut by the Recorder. . ^ r ' 
Then he was vrgde to tell my talc againe: 

Thus, faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd : 

But nothing/pake in warrant from himfelfe: . 

when he had done,fome followersbftnine owne . f; 
At the lowerend of the.haJKhufld vp their caps, 

And fome ten voices criedjGod fauc King Richard. 

Thankes louing Citizens andfriends, quoth I, 

This generall applaufc and louingflioute. 

Argues your wifedomes and your loue tb Richard; 

And fobrakeofFandcamcawayv ' : 

GU. What tonglefle blocks were they, would they not,- 
"Sue. NobymytrothmyLo: (fpe^keJ 

GU, Will not the Maior then, and his brethren come. 
Glo. The Maior ishcre athaud,and intend fome fcarc, 
Be not fpoken withalUbut with mightiefute;, / ■> 
Andlookeyougctapraierbookeinyourhanp, • 

And ftand betwixt two churchmen good my Lo: 

For on that ground He build a holy defcant: 
Bcnoteafiewonnetoourrequeft: ■ 

Play themaidespatt,fayno,buttakeit* , 

Glo, Fcare not roc.ifthoucanft pleadcaswelUofthem, 

As I canfay nay to theciforjnyfclie, 
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ofRIdhafihtHe tliircl. 

No doubt weelcbringiittpjahappieiflue; , , ; ri.si;! . ' 
fhal fee what I can do,get yoUYp to the 1eads.i?a?. 
Now ray Lord Maior, I dance attendance here , 
IthinkethcDukcWillnocbefpoke withall. £nter Crtxtshj. 
Here comes bis feruant; how now ;Gatesby what feieshc? 

My.Lprd.hddoth intreate y ' ‘ 

To vifit him to morrow' or next day. 

He is within with two right reuerend 
. Diuincly bent to meditation, • 

And in no worldly fute would he be 
To draw him from his holyexcrcife, 

Bhc. Rcturnc good C»teshj to thy 
Tell him my fclfc, the Maior and Gttizens, 

In dc^c defigncs.and matters ofgreat moment. 

No Icne importing then our general! good. 

Ate come to haue fome conferccc with his grace. 
Cn/eyHIcttlihirnwhatyoufay my Lprd. £xit. 

Bue, fi. ha my Lord.this prince is n0<’ P4,w»,-.4. 

He is not lulling on a leaud day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dalying with a brace of Curtizans, 

B ut meditating with t wo d ecpe piuincs ; 

Not fleeping to ingrofle his idle body, : ^ 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foulc. 

Happic were England, would thisgraciouspridce 
Take on himfelfe the foucraigntie thereon, ; 

^ But furc I fearc we fhall neuer winne hi^ tcrit. . i ; 

A/4/. Marry Qodfbrbid hisgraccihouldfay vsnayi,- 
Buc. \ fcare he will, how now Catesby, . , : Sut.Qrife/l 

Wh.it faies your Lord ? 

C«tef My L.hc wonders to what end,.yQU haue .anetnblcd 
Such troupes of Citizens/nlpcakc withhini,] . ' ; > 

His grace not being warnd thcrcofbfcfbre,,. ;i* . -. i i 

MyLordjhcfcareiyouraeancnogQodtohini. . 

Soric l am my acjble Cofen fhould i , 

Sufpeff me that I meaoe no good to him. , ; 

'By hbqcnfiromcioperfeftlouctolyitt,.; o : oi'.ric'i 
Andlb once more retume atidteli bifr grace: Exit 
' H when 
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when holie and deublit.f dij^ol^ niiCji} ■ ! ' ^ ' i " ' 

Are at ithrir b^ds;tis hard to dra^^’thciii thenc^^ • 
jSo f\^cet is zealous cbntcttipl'arion. ‘ 

EiiterRichtrvitht-tvoBi^o^s aloft i ’ Ir -ii, 
i iLMmot-. Sfec wherehe ftands between^ two, detgie ai«i. 
Buckt Two pto^sOfvenwrfbra^Chhftiah Prince. 

Tb (lay him from thefallofvamtie, ^ ?' 

Famous PlantagenetjmoftgrarioasPrjncc, ' ' 

Lendfauoutablcearcspmy retjucft, - . * cf .‘ : 

AndpardoimfheiotertuptiOii * ’ ovv 

Of thy deuotion and'ti^it Qitiftian zealc; t ;il • 1 ■'j 
Glo. My Lord, there needs itbfueh'apdlogicj't • '<v 
Irather do befcech you patdoii me, • 
who earneft in the feruicc of my God, 

Ncglcft the vifitation of nly friends, ' o'.in: si ‘ .P 

ButleauingthiSjWhatisyaurgraccspfcafure? ■ ' ’ 

Bhc. Euen that I hope which plcafeth God about. 
And all good men of this yngoucrnccTIIe,' - 
Glo, 1 do fufpcfl I haue done Ibnic offence. 

That feemes dtfgracioosin the Cities eies,. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance* . 

Bhc, Youhaueniy LordjWould it pleafeyoar grace* 

A t our entreaties to amend that fauk. 

Glo. Elfc wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land? . 

"Bhc. Then know it is your fault that you refigne. 

The fijpreamc feat, the throne naaicfticall, 

The (ceptrid office of yoiir aunoeftors, 

Th^lineall glorie of your royal! houfe. 

To the corruption of a blemifhtftbckc: - 

Whiieft in the mildnefle of you fleepie thoughts, ! 

'Which here vve waken tdrOur countries good, . 

This noble liedbtb want her propetlimbesj , 

Her face defac’t w kh ftarsi of i^amie," ‘ ” i 

And almoft flioiildred, in the fwallowing gidpH, 

Of blind forgctfulncffe and darkc obliuioh," 

Which to recure wchattilyfolicit, , ^ ■- 

Your gracious fcl^ to take on yohtheibtierwgntje i 
HbtasPtbte€tor 6 cw 4 rdfHb 0 iw ^ ^ = " 






.Ill 



o f Rikbi^ol die tMrd. 

OrlowlicfaftorforanptHcrsgainc:i T P t omr.- 
But as fucceffiuely from bloud to bloud, : ’j 

Your right of btrthwour Empetie,y bur owner 
For this conforted, with the Citizcris * u 

Your very worfhipfull and louing friends, ; , 

And by their vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft fute come 1 to mooue your grace. 

Glo. I know not whether to depart in filcnct. 

Or bitterly to fpeake in your teproofe, 

Bcft fittetfimy degree or your condition: . 

Yourloue defcrucs my thankcs,butmy defert 
Vnmcritablc fhunnes your high requeft, 

Firft if all obftacles were cutaway. 

And that my path were euen to the crowne, 
Asrayrightreuenewanddewbybirrh, , 

Yet fo much is my pouerty of fpirit, : , 

So miglitie and fo many my defeft s, , 

As I had rather hide me from my greatneffe, 

Bccing a Barke to brookc no mightie fea. 

Then in my greatnefleebuct to be hid. 

And in the vapour ofiriy glory ftnotbprd: 
BwGodbe.thanke.dtb?rcsnonccdpfmc,:;' , ' 

And much I need to hclpe'you ifneed were;. 

The royall tree hath left ysroyallfrute,, , 

Which mellowed by the ftcaling houres of tittle. 
Will well become the fcarc.of maitilie, , , . ; j : fro /I i 
And make no doubt vs happic by his 'rai^c, i , c ; ^ : 
On him 1 lay what you would lay on me? 

The right and fortane of bis happieffars. 

Which God defend that Ifliuictwringfi'amluin. 

Bhc, My lord, this argues cofcicntejiil.ycnrr, gMCc,. 
But the relpefts thcreofarc nice anditru^idl, * i: 
AUcircuimanceswellcbcfi.deied?Til 'ii;!'. ' 

You fay,that Edward is yo<v brothers fonne, ; 

So fay vvctoOjbut not by Edwards ivrife,’ . 

For firft he was conrtaftto>Lady; 4 «€/!iK . ; uii 
Your mother hues a wit ncffeito. that MOSSSn-s; 

And afterward by i^ftithtelbetrotbed ; 

H i„ 
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Xo totheK'ngofFrancCj 

Thefc lw)th put by a poore pcritioner,3 

A carc-crazd mother of many children,| 

A beauty-waining and diftreflcd widow, 

Euen in the aftcrnoone of her beft dates 
Made prife and purchafeof his luftfull eye, 

Seduc’t the pitch and height of all bis thoughts, 

Tobafe declendonand loathd bigaraie. 

By her in his vnlaw full bed he got. 

This Edward whom our ntaners rerme the. prince. < 

More bitterly could lexpoftuiate, 

Saue that for reuerence to feme aliue • 

I giue a fparing limit to my tongue: 

Then good my Lord .take to your royal! fclfc* 

This profFe red benefit of dignitie : 

Ifnottoblelle vsand the land withalli 
Yet to draw out yourroyallftocke. 

From the corruptionofabufing time,. . 

Voto a lincall true deriued cuurfe. 

Jl/ai. Do good ray Lord,your Citti^ns entreatyoUj 

Cates. O make them ioyfull, grant their, la wfull fu'te* 

Gle. A lasjwhy would you heape thole cares on the, • 
lam vnfit for (late and dignitie, 

Ido befeech you take it not amille, 

1 cannot, nor 1 will not yeeld to you. 

If you.rcfiife it asin loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofe thechild your bruthers fonne, 

As well we know your tendernefle ofheart. 

And gentle kindc effeminate remotfe. 

Which we hauc noted in you toyour kin,. 

And egallieindecd to all eftates. 

Yet whether you accept'our fute Of no. 

Your brothers ibnne fhall ncuer taigneour king^ . 

But we will plant Ibmc other in the throane. 

To the difgracc and downfull of your houfe; 

And in thisrefblu'ionherewe Icauc you, 
ComcCifizens.,zoundsilcintreafnomote.v. 

67<>.Odonotiwc«f€iny^idof^uckinghain, ^ 



of Richard the, third. 

Cate/^ Call them agaihe.my lordjand accep£the|r 

jtw. Do,goodmy lord.letal all the land dorew'it.. ,; . 

G/e. Would you inforce me to a vynrld of care;,) [ 
Welfeall them agaioe,! am not made .of ftpnes. 

But penetrable to your kindeintreates, . ‘ v , ' 

Albeit againftrayconfcicnccandroyfoulc, r i 

Cofen of Buckingham, and you fage graue racni 
Since you will buckle fortune on my backe. 

To bcare her burthen whether I will or BO, . ; . > 

I rauft haue patience to indurc the lode, 

Butifblacke fcandale or foule-fac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell of your impofition. 

Your meerc iDfurcementfliall accjuictancc me 
From all the impure blots and flaines thereof^. 

For God he knowes,and you may partly fee, . 

How fan e I amfrom the defirc thereof. 

A/at. God blefFe your grace.we fee itjand will fay Sk 

G/a. Id faying fo.you fhall but'fay the truth. 

"Bae. Then I felute you with tin j kingly title : 
tongliucRichardjEnglandsroyallkmg.. , I / , 

A/at. Amen. > . 

Bae. To morrow will it pleafe you CO be crown’d.. 

G/e. Euen when you will,fincc you will haue it fo, 

Buc. To meci'ow then we will attend your gri^ce. 

G/a. Corae,lctvstoourhQly.taskcagaine;- 
Earcwell good cofen, farwcll gentle friends. : , 

Enter Qtuene mother J^uche^e of Torkf,A/:are^et1D«rfet^ 40 , 
onedoore^ttchejfeefGlojlerattuittherdoore. 

Dm. Whomeetsv$heere,mynecc«Plantagenct! 

Q«. Sifter well met^wbether away lb fife ? 

Dm.. No farther then the Towef,and as I gueffe 
Vponthehke deuottonasyonifelues,, • 

To gratulate the tender Princes there.^ 

C^, Kind fifter thanks, weele enter all togither, E»tef, 
And in good time here tkcLiuetetiam comes., JUtMtHtvtt * , 
MJjeutenant,prayyoubyyourlcaue^' , 

How fares the Priricef 

W.eUMadao^duhe^,buchyyoBcIcati^ ^ 
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Thcki^liafh'ftrki»hflifr*cha^^^e«JthccbntMric'« ' • ■ 
Q«- The king# wnMjwhofe tla^^ 

Lieu. 1 crictybfrai<^fc>I liieaHc the Lord.pi'ote^lori ' ■ 
^u. The Lord prc^e^-hlnifrdm that Kirtgli^ 

^ 1>« ^ f ft* Jl ^ *« Ji # k* V A «« mm J ‘ f*(« ' 



I am their mother,who fhould keepq me from them?' ■ ' 

I am their father , Mother , and Will fe< them. 

Duoh. Glo, Their atmt Lamin law.iA loUc'tlieir mother: ' 
Then fcarc not thcu-llebeafc thy bfaniCj " ■ i- »■ 

And take thy office fiofn thee oh my peril!. ' '• 

Z««. I doo befcech your graces all to pardon me: 

I am bound by <Mth,I may no t do it. Enter. L.StanUi , . 

Stm. Let mebcitmeetc you Ladies an home hence, 

And He falutc yolir gtace'of Yorkcjas Mother: • b‘ - 
And reuerent looker oniof tWofaife Qucencs. 

Come Madam,yoii mijft go With tne to Weftminfierj 
There to be crowned Richards royall Queene. 

^u. O cut my-laeein funder, tliatmy pent heart 
May haue(bmc{cope;tobcate>t)rell« found, - 

With this dead killingnewes. f . . 

Dor. Mildamevhaofccomfbrtjhdwfatesyourgraee? 

O Dorfct,fpeakc not to me, get thee hence; 

Death and deftruftion dogge thee at the heclcs, 

Thy mothers nameis ominous to children, 

Ifthou wilt outftripdeachjgocrofJe the leas, 

And lioe with Ritnmondj&omjtht reach of hell, 

Go hie thce^hie thee, from this flaughtcrhoiife, ' 

Leall thou incteafe the number of the dead, ■ 

And make me die the thrall of Mar^rctscarlTc, 

Nor mothcr,W;ife,nor Englattds counted Q^eoe, '- •• 

Stem. Full of wife carers this yOur counlell Mddani, i ' 

Take all the Cwift aduantage of tlid time,' ^ 

You lhall baud fetters from me to my fonne. 

To meete you onthc way,and welcome you, 

Be not taken tardie,by"vnwafcd<l;iOrir ? ; ■ i 

Duch.Ter. OilldifperfingwindeoforifOTC,ii^b 

Omy^ci^d«op)bcitI^^ AC 



A Cocatrice-bdft tho! 4 j^c 6 ht 4 o«he!^^ ot no;?! ol> 

Whofc vriauoidcdeieis,niurtherousk . u (,:> nrrlj oO 
Sun. ComcMadanyiinallbaftcvvasfiaJfeij*:, i 

^ucb. Andlinallvnyvillingncirewi.Ugo, , , . ; 

IwoulddtoGodthatthciftclugue-verge, 3,? .1; iji.; bti/i, 
Ofgdldcn mettaIlthatraaft<r!6«lndmy,br<?we,:\ x 
Were red hottc fteele to (care me to thebraide,. - 
Annointed let me be with deadly. poifon, n; ' 
AnddiCj,ercmcncanray,Godfauethe,Qucenc. . ; ; 

Alas:poorefoule,Icnuie notiiheglpHC,! ubij.' . 

T o feede my hUmerMifcdbY'felffi *Q fh. . U hn h 

Z)»c^.G/s. No,whcrihe'th,iitX$t^ihusbandnpw»'!' ■ 1 

Ca me to me as I followed Henries cbutlei ,, ' ; , '■ 

When Ic&rce the bloud was well walLt-ffemhis hands,: 
Which ifiued from my other , angel hysb^id;, . . _ , . 

And that dead faiativvhi)dithcn,Lweeping foftovv'e 4 , : '.r 
0,vvhcriI/ay,I'Ipokton Richards face, li r , | -j ^ i- 
This was my wilh,be thou quoth 1 9ccm(ft : , ■ ■■ v 1 
For making me fd young, fo oldc a widow^i v. , . . >. 

And w'hen thou wedftjlet forrow haunt thy bet!,,' . 1. 

And be tjiy wifcidf any be fpmaddCi:.! I n»i : j I 
Asmifcrablc by the death oftbee, ,,,'r X v.'\ 

As thou haft made me by ;ny dearp l/pfds^catb,. ,i 
Locjcucnl can repeatc this curfeagait^e^ • . . ' , r 

Euen in fo Ihort afpa'cejmy womans hear^^ f. ; . " • \ 
Croffcliegrct}ft»pt^toitob$flifi,^^ j ]' ( ' 

Andprou’d tliefubfeffes^fr^y cb\^fiC?,u.lcs^ ; }j ^ \ 

Which eucrfiimhlthlkefKtttyjeycff^ j-;iiv/ 

Fprneucr yct,pne hoUEeinhisbed,.. ,\t, , rj_, ' . "J-w 

Kauclcnibyfld^hfcgofdendets^pfflpcpe,},vj f . 
Buthauebencwakedby^tjgicstp^jfhrea^c)^.^,^ ^ 

And will Ihortly be riddfruedsiR.,, ■ i Hoq 1 31 r ;a 
% AlaspoorefpulCitpiiiriAJbyL-coi^a^^ 5 

Due h. 6/?*ldo ii)Q£e;thei> from my fbule ^ ^ournefpe yoiin^. 
Fafewehdbpu-yypfidi’yyq^^ 

^^.r^r.Go 

A^oii .. - ■ ■ ■ 
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Go thou to Rlchii^j'and go6d Aiftgefe gaf^thcCi 
Go thou to fanftuirie^goodl thdughts pofTefre thec^ ^ 

1 to my grauewhcre peace and lie with me, 

Eightic odde yearesof forrow hauc I feene. 

And each houres i(^ wrackt ^ith a w%cke of teene; 

Tht T"rHmpetiff»iiftd,S»Ur Richttrdcrt»Med,'BHcl^iH£. • 
ham,Cafesty with other Ntbles. 

Kmg. Stand all apart«Cofcn of Buckingham, 
Giuemethyhand: Here he afctndtth 

Thus high.by thy adukc the throne , 

And thy alTiBance is king Richard feated: 

But fhaTl wc wcarc thcfe honours for a day? 

Or (hall they laft,and we reioicc in them? 

Bhc. Still Hue they, and for for cucr may they laft. 
KingRi. O Buckingham,now do I< play the touch, 

To trie if thou be currant gold indeed; 

Young Edwardliues: thinkenowwhatl would (ay,, 
Buc. Sayon'tny gratiousfoueraigne. 

King, Why buckingham,! fay I would be king. 

Bm. . Why fo you are my thrice renowmed liege. 
King. Ha ; am I king f tis fo,but Edward Hues. 

Bnc» True noble Prince, 

bitter confequcnce, 

That Edward ftilf (hould Hoc true nobk prince. 

Cofen, thou wert not wont to be fo dull; 

Shall I be plainc f I wilh the baftards dead. 

And I would haueitfuddcnly per%mdc. 

What faift thd Wfpcakefuddenly be breefe. 

Your grace may do your plcafurc. ^ 

King. Tutjtutjthou art all yec.t hy kindnefle fteefeth, 
Say,hauc Ithy confentthat they (halldie? - - , Vi 
Buc, Giuc me fdme lkeath,fdme little Lord# 
Befotel politiucHcfpcakeliwcm: ' ■ - ; iH-- i '- 

I will rcfolw your* grawittifncidiatlie.''-^ • 

The Kingis adgrie»C^,he bite< theKp* 
t vvill conuctfe wit hirpti witted fooles 
And vnrefpcftiue fcies,«dncate 

Thurl<k>ketntbiiic vn^ ^ - 






■ y 

of Richard the third. 

Boy, high reaching Buckingham growcscircuni!pcft» 

B»> My Lord. 

King. Knoweft thou not any whom corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Boj. My lord, I know a difeontented gentleman, 

Whofc humble meancs match not his haughtie minde, 
Golde were as good as twemic Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any^tbing. 

Kmg, What is his name? 

.Coy. HisnaracmyLordjisTirrell. 

King, Go call him hither prcfently. 

The deepe reuoluiiig wittie Buckingham, 

No more (hall be the neighbour to my counfcll. 

Hath he lb long held out with me vntirdc 

And Bops he now for breath? Enter Darhjr. 

How now, What newes with you? 

“Derby . MyLoid,IhearctheMarqoefleDorfct 
Is fled to Richmond ,in thole prts beyond the leas where he 
abides. 

Ktng. Catesby. Cat, My Lord. 

Rumor it abroad, 

That Anne my wife is licke and like todic, 

I will take order for her keeping clofc: 

Enquire me out fome meane borne gentleman. 

Whom I will marrie ftraight to Clarence daughter^ 

The boy is fo6lilh,and I fcarc not him; 

Looke how thou dreamB : I fay againe,giuc out 

That A nne my wife is fickc and like to die. ■ . 

About it,for it Bands me much vpoh 

To flop all hopes whofc growth may damage me, 

I mull be married to my brothers daughter. 

Or cl fe my Kingdomc Bands on brittle glaflc, 

Murther her brothers,and then mattie her, 

V neertaine Way of gaine.but 1 am in 
So lai re in bloudjtbat fin pluckc on fin, . 

T care falling pittic d wcls not in this eye. Enter Terrel. 

Is thy name Tirrell. 

Tir, lanjcsTurcir and your mofi obedient fuLiefl. 

I Kmg.,. 
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Art thou indeedl y f 

Tv. Proucmcrny graciomfouciaigne,^ 

King. Darftth,w«.(oluc tokinafriendofminrf 
Ttr. I my Lord^ut I liad rather kiU two dccpc enemies 
Kfng. Why there thou haft it two d^epe cnemiesj 
Foes ,60 my reft, and my fweer fleepes difturbs, 

Are they that I would haue thee dealc vpon; 

T^rtrtf /,1 meane thpifihaft^rdsin the tow 
Ttr. Let me haue open meanes to come to them, . 

And fooncile rid you from the, fe^rc of them.' 

Kin. Thou^ngftfwcet muficke. Come hither 7 >rf^, 
Go by that token jife and lend thine„eafej Hevhi/pers 
TisnoniprebutfojfayisitJpnc, * : , t'm. 

And I will louc thce andprefer thee too. , 

Tfl!. Tis done my gracious lord. 

Jfwjf .Shall wchcare from thee 7/rre/, ere VVP flcep?5«.^«e, 
T*r. Ye lhall my Lot4? : 

Bhc, My Jord,! hstucfopfideredinmymmd,:; 

The late demaund that you did found me in. 

Ktttg. Wcll>lct thatpaffe.Dorfct.is fled toRichmond. ' 
Bua, IJiiearc that newesmy lordf, ■ ' , 

King. he is your wiue$fonnes.\Vcl, Iooke to.it... . 

Bnc. My lord, I claime your gift, ray due by proroife, 

^r which your honor andyour faith is pawnd,* jr ' 



The which yOur promifed I Ihould polTfeflc.; 

King. Stanley looke to your wife, if Ihe cpnuey . 

Letters toRichmpndyou (hall anfwcre it. 

Bne. What faics your highnclft topiy iuft demandi . 
King. As I remember, Heptie the ijixt 
Did prophecie that Richmond ihould be king, . 
when Richmond was a little peeuiih boy, 
Akingpcrhaps,p«haps. iffw^Mylord.; 

King. How chance the prophet ^puld not a^tljattimc^ . 
Ifaue told me,I being by, that 1 ihould khi him../ .! 

My lord,yourpromi(eh3rthe£arledome. '' 
.KTttr. Richmond, wben laift 1 was at &cter, . 

The M^or in curtciic ihcwed me the Caftkj.. . 




of Richard the third. 

And called it Ruge-mount,at which name Iftarted, 
Becauiea Bard oflrelahd tolde me ohc6 
1 ihould not liue long after 1 ia vy Richmond. 

Bnc. My lord, 

-King, liwhatsaclbcke^ 

’Bnc. I am thus bold td put your grace In mind 
Of what you promifd ific. 

Welljbut whats a clocke? 

- .F«f.Vpon the ftroke often. 

King. Well, let it fttike. 

WhyletitftrikeJ . 

King. Beoaufe that like a lacke thou keepeft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy beg^g and my meditation, 
laronotinthcgiuingVainetoday. 

“Bnc. Why then refoltic lire whether yoii will or no? 
/r>.Tut,tut,thou treubleft me, I am not in the vain. Exit, 
Is it cuen ib,rcwards he my true feruice 
Withiiich dcepecontempt,made I him king for thisjf 
Olet me thinke oil Haftings, and begone 
To Brecnock while my fearefuU head is en. ■ 

Enter Sir Branch Tirrell. 

Ttr. The tyrannous and bloudiedeedis done. 

The moft af^aift of pitteous mailacre, 

. That euef yet this land was guiliie of, 

'Dighton and Forreft whom 1 did fubborne, 

To do this ruthleile pcece of hutchcrie, 

Although they wc'tefldht villains, bloudie dogs^ 

Melting with tenderneile'andicind compaiTion, 

Wept like two.children in then deaths fad ftotics: 

Lo thusquothDightbnlaiethofetcndcrbabes, . 

Thus thusquoth Forreft girdling on another 
Within theirinnocerit atablafter atmes, . ! 

Their lips fourc red Rofcso'n a ftaHcc, . . 

Which in their fumraer beautie kift tach other, 

A booke of praiers on their pillow laic. 

Which once quoth Fbtteft almoft tHingd my mindc, 

But 6 the diucl; their the viUaneilopt i ' 

WhUeft Dighton thus told on we fidbthcred 

^ ■ - - -■ I 2 ■ TbH 
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T he moft replcniflicd fwect workc of nature, 

That fr6m the prime creation ener he framed. 

Thus both are gone with confcience and remorfe. 

They could not fpeake and fo l left them both, ; 

T o bring this tidings to the bloudie king. EnurKu Rid. 
And here he comes, all haile my (oueraigne Iic'’'e. 

Et»£. Kind Tit rel I am I happie in thy newesf 
Tir .If to hauc done the thing you giue in chart^e, 

Beget your happinefle.be happie then. * 

For It is done my Lord, 

Emg. But didft thou fee them dead i 
' Ttr. I did my Lord. 

And buried gentle Tirrell i 
Ttr. The Chaplainc of the tower hath buried them. 

But how or in what place Ido not know, 

Ttr. Come to me Tirrell (bone at after fupper. 

And thou fhalt tell the proceOe oftheir death, . 

Meane time but thinkc how I may do thee good. 

And be inheritor of thy defire,. ExitTimi 

Farewell till foonc. 

The Tonne of Clarcncchauc I pent vp clofe. 

His daughter meanclie haue I matcht in marriage, 

The fbnnes of Edward fleepe in Abrahams bomme. 

And Anne my wife hath bid the world godnight. 

Now for I know the BnttaineKichmond aimc$ 

At young Elizabeth, my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crownc, 

To her I go a iollic thriuing wooer. Enter Catesh. 

C4t. My Lord, 

King. Good newes or bad, that thou comeft info bluntlyf 
C4tef. Bad newes ray Lord,£^ is fled to Richmond, 
And Buckingham backt with the hardie W elchmeh. 

Is in the held, and flill his power increafeth. . 

King. Ely with RicHiiiond troubles me more ncare 
Then Buckingham and hisralPi leuied arinK^ 

Come 1 hauc heard that fearefullconipentin^ . 

Is leaden feruitour to dull delay, 

I)elay leads impotenf and foaile-paAbeggerie, 
Tbenflcrieexpedinon^niy wiogt loues 
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of Richard the third. 



Exeunt* 



loues Mercuric and Herald for a King e 
Come mufter men, my counfaile is my fhield. 

We muft be briefe when traitors braue the field. 

Enter Qtuene MarguretfeU. 

So now proiperitie begins to mellow 
And drop into the rotten mouth of Death ; 

Here in thefc confines flilie hauel lurkf, 

T o watch the waining of mine aduerfaries j 
A dire induftion am 1 witnefle to, 

And will to France, hoping the conrcqucncc 
, Will prooue as bitter,blacke and tragicall. 

Withdraw thee wretched Margaret,who comes here? 

Enter the ^.and the Duehefe ofTorke. 

Q«- Ahniy young princcs,ah my tender babes.' 
Myvnblowncfl6wers,ncwappcaringfwects,- 
If yet your gentle fpulcs flic in the ayre 
And be not fixt in doomc perpetual!, 

Houcr about me with your aicric wings. 

And hcarc your mothers lamentation,, 

Qu.Mar. Houcr about her,fay that right for right, 

Hath dimd your infant morncjtoagednigbt. 

Q». Wilt thou,0 Godjfliefrora fuch gentle lambcs, 

AndjthrPw themin theintrailesofthewtrif? : 

When didflthou flcepc,vvhen.fuchadcedewasdone? 

When holie /iiny died, and my fwcctlbnne. - 
Dneh. Blind fight,dcadlife,poare motion Jiuingghoft,;^. 
Woes feeane, worlds lhame,graucs due by lifevfurpt, 

Reft thy vnreft on Englands lawfiill earth, 

Vnlawfullic made drunkc with-innocents bloud. 

Q», O that thou wpludft as well aflbordagraue. 

As thpu canftyecld a melancholic fcatc, 

T hen would t lude my bones, not.reft: them here : 

0 who hath any ca,ufe to ropurnc but 1 ! ^ 

Due. So many raifcrieshauc cyazd my voice 
That ray woe- wearied tongue is mute and dumbe<^ . 

Edward Planugenet,why art thou dead j ; 

Qji^ur. If auncient lorrow.be .moftreoerehCa'^^ 
Giueminethebenefiteoffignorie, . 

■ ■ I J 
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And let my wqcsftdwiie on the Vp^cr hand, 

If forrow can admit ibcietie. 

Tell oucr yout woes a^aine by vewing ftiine, 

I had an Edward, till a Richard kild him: 

I had a Richard, till a Richard ki!d him. 

Thou hadft an Edwafdjtill a Richard kifd lifoi. 

Thouhadft aRichard,tillaRichardkild him. 

Dneh. I had a Richard' too, and thou did kill him: 

I had a Rutland too, thou hopR to kill him. 
Qjt-JJ^ir.Thou'hadft a Clarence too, till Richard kild hitn; 
From forth the kcnnell of thy wdmbe bath crept, 

A hcl-hound that doth hunt vs all to death. 

That dogge, that had his teeth before his eyes 
T o worric lambes,and lap their gentle blouds. 

That foule defacer of Gods handie worke, 

Thy wombe let loole,to chafe vrto our graues,. 

•G vpright, iuft, and true difpofihg Gbd, 

How do 1 thanke thce,that this camallcurrc, 

Praies on the idiic of his mothers bodic, 

And makes her puefellow with others mone. ' 

O, Harries wife, triumhnot in my woes, 
GoiFwitnefle with me,rhaiie wept for dice. 

0^4. Beare with roej I am hungrie for rcuenge. 

And ndwT cloicmc with beholding it. 

Thy Edward, hcis deid,thatftabd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead , to tjuit my Edward, 

Yong Ydtkciheis but bopte becaule both they 
Match not the high peffeiftioh of my loflc : 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward, 

And the heholdcrsof this tragickcplaie, 

The adulterate HaftipgSj^dcrs,yaqghan,Gray, ^ 
Vntimely fincAhred in thcw'dbsRie^adbs, ' , \ 

Richard yet Hues, hebbiackc irttelligencefi - ^ ‘ 

Oncly referued iheir faftdf to b'uic foulcs, ‘' 

Andfond them thithetibutat handat hand, 
EflfocshispitcouSiand yripttti^dxfldj ' , ’ ' . ' p 

Earth gapes, hell btitn<5s,fitiidiJstoafeil^tc$pt^^^ ' ^ ' 

Tohawtofoddcnlycowc^^^ Canccll 
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of Ricjrafdthe third. 

CanccUhisbpndofrife,deateGQdIpray,, , , , . 

That 1 tuny hoc today , the dpg is dead, , 

^u, O thou didft prophecic the time wtwid cotnc,- . 

That I Ihould willi for ihcc to helpe ttt? curfle, -i 

That bottcld fpidcr , that foule hqnch,Tbackt toade, - 1 ; . 

I cald thee tlvnivainc fiourifh of my fortune 
I caldthee then,poore fhadOw,painte.d Quecne, ^ 

The prcfentationofjbutwhatlwas,., . . 

The flattering index ofa dircfull pageant, 

One heaued a liigh,to be hurld downc bclowe, i 
A mother oncJ[y,Tnockt with two fwcetc babes, 
Adreamcofwluchthoawett abreath,a bubble,^ 

A figne of digmtie,a garifh flagge, . 

To be the aimeofeuety dangerous Ih'otj ; 

A Queene in ieaft, oncly to fill the fccMC, . .. 

Where is thy husband now,vy here be thy brother?i? 
Where are thy childrcu,wherein doeft thpu ;ioy3 ; • ' 

Who files to thee, andcrics^God &ucthc QuccneJ 
W«hcre be thebending pccres that flattered thee? 



Decline alUhis,andfcc W'hatnpvv thpu.ait,^ 

For happic wife,a mofldiftrciled widow, ~ 

For ioyfoll mother, one that wailes the namfi, I ; 

For Quccijjc,a very Catiuc crownd with care,, i j. ; r; 

For one being fiiedcoo,pne thath^nibjie.fi*^,;.--..;' - ' 

For one commaunding41',obeypdof;nqne,.^’ t ,, 
For one that fcoitnd at me,now Icornd of me,', ‘ - 
Thus hath tbccourfc t^iulhcc wheel’d aboutj -. . • 

And left the, c but,a very pray to titpe> . . - u . 

Hauing_no.mqre>butthoughtqfwbatt!l?onw^^ 
TotortujqtKectbciq‘9r^d>.<;ingw.hatthoua«^r ; V i / 

Thou didfl vfinpc my 'placciand dqcft tbpttflof, . . : . ' 

VforpethciuftprbppitiQOofmyiQrrqw, : 

Now thy proudqneckejbearcs halfc burthenqdyokera^ , 

we^rte neckc, ' ^ 

And Icauethcbrtjr|:h£sn ofj j ^ll,on.^e i 

c. ^ 
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Qj». O thou well skil4 in curfcs,ftajr a while; 

Ano^teach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

Q«.il/4r. Fprbcare to fleepe the nights and fall the daics, 
G>mpatc dead happinclTe with lining woe, ‘ 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were. 

And he that flew them fouler then he is, 

Bettring thy lofle makes the bad caufer woife, 

Reuoluing this* will teach thee how to curie. 

Q^My words arc dull, O qaicken them with thine. 

.Thy woes wil make them lharp, & pierce like mine. 
‘Dm. Why Ihouldcalamitie be full of words? Exit 
Q^.WindieattumiestbyourClientwoes,' 

Aerie fucceedsri of imcllateioies, 

Poore breathing Orators of mifeiics. 

Let them haue fcope,though what they do impatf^ 

Helpe not at all, yet do they eafe the heart. 

Due, Iffojthenbcnottoong-tid^igowithme, 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets fmothcr 
My damned fonne,which thy two fweet fonnes fmothert?, 

1 hcarc his drum, be copious in exclaimes: 

Sater Ktug Rtchitrd marching ivtth drtimmes 
andTritmpets. 

King, who intercepts my expedition# 

Ditch. A Ihe.that might nauc intercepted thee 
By ftranglingftheeiii her accurfed wombe, 

From ah the daughters wrctch,tbat thou haft done. 

Q«. Hidft thou that forehead with a golden crownc 
Where fhould be grauen/if that right were riglrt, 

The flaughter of the Prince that owed that Crownc, 

And the dire death of my two fonhesiand brothers: ; ' ; • 

T ell me thou villainc flaue,wbefe are my children#' 
Duch.Thoii tode,thou tode,whetc is thy brother Clarence? 
And little Ned Plantagcnet,his fohne? 

02* Where is kind H 4 §ings,RiMfn,raMgban,Gra)i 

King. Aflourifh trum^t^jftiikc'ahruiB dram 
Let not the beauens hcarc thefctel- talc wbihch ; : '! ; 

Railc oii thcJLof ds anhoihtcH. Str;kic I ' Tifrr 
Etthet be patient, and -- fittftd. 




of Richard the third. 

Or with the clamorous report of wars ' 

Thus.will I drowne )'our exclamatioBs, 

Dm, Artthouniy fbnne# 

King, I* I thank God, my father and your felfe^ 

Du, Then patiently heare my impatience. 

Kilt. Madam I haue a touch of your condition. 

Which cannot brookc the accent of reproofe* 

X>«». J will be mdd and gentle inray fpccch. 

Kin. And briefegood mother for I am in haft» 

Dm. Art thou fo haftie I haue ftaid fo r thee, 

God knowes in anguilh,paine and agonic. 

And came I not at- laft to comfort you# 

Du. No bythc holy roode thou knowft it well, - 

Thou camft on earth, to make the earth my belli 
Agrecuousburthenwas thybyrthtome, ‘ . 
Techie and wai ward was thy infancie. 

Thy fchoole-daies frightfol,defpcratc,wilcfe,and furiousi 
Thy prinic'ofmanhoodjdarihg, bold aiid venturous; .. 

Thy age confirmed,proudTubtiliblouclie,trccherous, . ’ 
What comfortable Injure canft thou name 
That cucr grac’t me in thy companie ? 

•ST/.Faith none but Humphrey houre,thatcaldyoiir grace 
T o breakefaft once for th of my companie, 
Ifitbefodilgratioiisinyourfight, 

Let n3cmarch'On,and not offend your grace. . 

Du. O heare me fpeake,fot I lhall ncucr fee the more. 
Come, come, you are too bitter. \ 

Either thou wilt die by Gods iiift ordinance,' , ' 

Ere from this war thou turnc a conqueror, 

Or I with griefe arid extreame age ftiall perifb, .ml 
A nd neuet lookcvpon thy face agaiiM* ' ■ - i . ? 

Thercforctakcwithtbeeroymoftheauic, curfe, 1 

Which inthe day of battailc tire thee more \ 

Thcnallthe compleat armor that thou wearft,) ’ . • 

MypiaicrsoUthcatltterfcpartfefigbt,'.;:;b';;! : . *, 

And there the little foufes of -Edwacd§ cbildrcp^ : j i h i , : ' r ; T 
Whifper the fpiritsofthme cheihfes'/^ . idl 
•^dpromifeihcmrucc^andvift:oric;’?;l> , 



I 
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The Tragedie 



Bluudie thou art>bloudte will be thy en<}. 

Shame femes thy life,and doth thy death attend. Efcit, 

Though far more caufe,yet much Icde fpirit to eurfe 
Abides in me, I fay Amen to all. 

Ki>tg. Stay Madam,! muft fpeake a word with you. 

Q«. Ihaucno morefonncsofthcroyallbbud. 

For tliee to murthcr,fbr my daughters Richai d. 

They lhalbc praying Niinncs, not weeping Queenes, 

And there fore Icucll not to hit their hues. 

King. YouhaueadaughtercaldElizabcdri".- 
Vertuous and fairc.royall and gracious; : ‘ 

Qtf. AndmuftChcdiefortlrisJOletherliuef 
And lie corrupt her manncrs,ftaine hcrbeautie,'<i 
Slander my fclfc as falfc to Edwards bed, i 

Throw oucr her the vale of infamie^ 

So (he may hue vnskard from bleeding flaughtee, 

Iwill confefle Ihc was not Edwards dmglitcr. ; ' ( ; 

Kmg, WrongnotherbirthiflieisQfroyallbloudv'; 4 \ ►. 
Q#* Tofauchcrlifc,ilcfayflrcisnotfoi . j .T c y * 
Her life is onliefafeft in her birth. . ' 

Q». And onclic in that (afetie died her brothers, - i iii 
JT«^. Lo at their births good flats were oppofitc. '' 

Q«. No to their hues bad friends were contrarie# 

AHvnauoidcdis thcdoomcofdcflinic. 'i- 
Q«v Trucjwhcn auoidcd grace makes deftinie, ' i 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

Ifgracc had blcft thee with a fairer life. (amies 

J<r.Ma^dam,{b thi iuel in my dangerous attempt of hoflilc 
As I intend more good to youand yours, 

Then euer you or yours were by me wrongd. i : : 

Q«. What good is couerd with the face of heauen^ 

To be difccuerd that can do me good. 

King. The aduancement of your children tnightie Lad)', 
Qg. Vptofbmefcaffbld. there to loole their heads. 

Kin. No to the dignilioand height of honor, ' ' i 1 

The height impetiall tipe of this earths glorie. : i • j ; j; i " 

Q». Flatter my forrowes with report of It, 1 

Tcllincwhatfete|Whatdignitic,wfaathonorJ^^^;^ 



of Richard the third . 



# 









i. 



Cahft thou demift to any child of mine. 

King. Euen all I hauc,yea and my felfe and alt. 

Will I withall endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe of thy angric foulc, 

Thou dfownc the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Whidi thou fuppofefl I haue done to thee. 

Q*. Be brecfe,lcaft that the procefle of thy kindnefle, 
Laft longer telling then thy kindnefle doo. 

K. Then know that from my foule I louc thy daughter, 

Q*. My daughter mother thinkes it with her foulc. 

King. Whatdoyouthinkc? 

Q«. That thou doft louc my daughter from thy foulc. 

So from thy foules loue didft thou her brothers. 

And from my hearts loue I do thanke thee for it. 

King. Be not fo haflic to confound my meaning, 

I meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter. 

And mcanc to make her Queene of England. - 

Say then, who doft thou meane fhall be her king! 

King. Euen he that makes her Quecnc,who fhould clfo! 

Q«. What thou? 

King. I, euen I, what thinke you of it Madame^ 

Q«. Howcanft thou wooc her# 

' That would Ilearncnfyoa. • ' 

As one that are befl acquainted with lier hutndr. 

Qu. And wilt thou learnc ofmc # 

Madam with all my heart. 

Q«. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers, 

A paire of bleeding hearts therconingrauc, , ‘ ‘ 

Edward and yorke.thcnhappelicflic will weepe; 

Therefore prefent to her asfometimesMargarec . 

Did to thy father,ahandkercheflefleept in Riitlaads blood 
And bid her dric her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue, 

Send her aftoric of thy noble afls: ' / 

TcllherthoujnadeftawaybcrVnckleClarcnce, ■ ^ 

Her Vncklc Riuers,yca an i for her fake 
Madcft quickc conueiance withher good Aunt Anne. 
King. Come,corac,youmockeme,thisisnotthc\vay> 

K 2 To 
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Towinyourdaughter. 

Q«- There is no other way, 

Vnlcflc thou couldfl put on fome other fhape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this^ 

Infer faircEnglands peace by this alliance. 

Q^. Which Ibe Iball purchafe with ftill lafting war. 

Say that the king which may commaund intreats. 

Q«. I hat at her hands, which the kings king forbid. 

King. Say fhe fchalbe a high and mightie Queene. ' 

Q«. Tovyailethetitleashermother-doth. 

King. Say I will loue her cucrlaflingly. , 

Q 5 . But how long |(hal4hattitleeucrlaft? - 

King, Sweetly inforce vnto her faire lines end. 

Q«. But how long fairclyfliall her fweftlife lafif , 
Kmg, So long as heauen and nature lengthens it., 

Q«. SolongashcllandRichardlikesofit. ,:j 
Kmg. Say I her foueraigneamher fobieft loue. 

Q*. But {be your fiibieft Ipaths fuch (buerajgntie. - 
Kmg. Beeloquentinraybehalfetoher. 

Q«. An honeft talc fpeeds beft being plainly told. 

Kin, Then in plainetermes tell her my louing talc. 

Plaincand not honeft is too har£h a Rile. 

King, Madam your reafons are too (hallow & too quicke 
(J«. O no,my reafons are too deepe and dead. 

Too deepcand dead pooreinfants in their graue. 

King, Harpe on it ftill flial Ij till hartftrings breakc.. . 
King. Now by my George, my Garter aridmy Crowne. 
Q», Prophand,dilhonourd,and the third vfurped. 

King. I fivearc by nothing. . ! ^ • : 

Q*. By nothing,for this is no oath. 

The George prophand,hath loft his holy honor: 

The Garterbloniihtjpawnd his knightlie vertue: 

The crownc vforpt ,dilgrac’t his kinglie dignirie, 
Iffomething thou wilt fweare to be beleeudc. > ‘ : 

Sweire then by fomething that thou haft not vvtongd. > 
King. Now by the world, r- 

Qw.Tis full of thy foule wrongs, 

Kiiig.My 



ofBrichardjcheiMrd. 

King^ My fathers death.,.,' , , L' bio-;;. ..i rcrrlli.v ; / 

Thy life hath that diftiondrdJ^ - , : : ' 

King. ThenbymyfeUe. ’ , ; : • u 

Thy fclfejthy felfe-mifufcft. . i . 

King. Why,thenhyGodi Vv 1 r-Hv; j, Jio,. 

Gods wrong is raoft of allj:! i . , 

Ifthoo'hadft feardjto brieake anoathhl^im}''] tA- A 

Thcvniticthekingraybrothcrmadc,.;:: v!i . ■, 

Had not bcjle broken, nor rayfcrotherflaine.i 1 i d 1 ^ - ’ 

If thou hadft feard to breake an oath by him,: ' i 1 r : ' . 
The empcriallmcttallcircKngiww thy brow, ,! • 

Had graftthe tender temples ofiiiy'childci! :j !!M .f ; 
Andboth thePrihcK had benchreathing here, i 
Which now, two tendchplay-fcllow,csfor dnft, ‘ ' 

Thy broken faith j.hath made a praic forwormes.' ■ 

King, By.thc time to. conic., , Uh. ' 

ThatthonhaftwiongduKipieorcpaiftj-d, ^ 'd 
For 1 my felfe,haue many tcares>to vvafli, 1 r' ' 
Hereafter time, for time, by ithepaftwrongd, ! H 
Thc.children line, whofc parents thou haft flaughtred, 
Vngoucrnd youth,to waileii intheir age, 

The pa rents liue,whpfe children thouhaft butcherd,; ; : I ; 
Old withered plantsjto wailc it with theirage, i : 

Swcarc not by time to come,fof that thou haft ; : : 
Mirufed,eareyfed,by time mifufed orepaft. . :i 
King. As I intend to profper and repent,. . . J i 
So thriuc I in my dangerous attempt, :,tr , : ’ : ■ 

Ofhoftilc armes, my felfc,my;felfe confound,: 

Day yecldmenotthyjight, nor night 
Bcoppo6te,allplanetsofgoodluckc, ^ ’ 

ToHiyprocccchngSjifwith pure hearts lohc, ; - 
Immaculatd dcuocion, holy thoughts, ■ 

I tender not tby beauteous ptinccly dan^ter, ■ 
Inhcrconfiftsmyhappioefteandithiric, 
Without,herfolfo.wcsto-.tbislandahd 3 ne, ; 

Tothcc,h«fclfe,and:ma 0 y!aGhiaftijirifoulej:r ‘ ^ ‘ 

Saddefolation,ruinc,and deqiic, . 7 
Itcaimotbcaupydcdbutby tiiis, sdirt ' •: 

Kj itwai 






.A?' 



i 





■>t, .r 






It will not be aupided but by this: 

Therefore good mother^ I muR call yonfo,) 
Betheatturneyofinylouetoher.’ 

Pleade what 1 will bc,not what I hauc bene. 

Not by dclcrtSjbut what I will defi»ue, b 

Vrgetheneccflitieandftafebftimcs* >or.- , 

And be not peeiiifli,fondin greit defignes v ' < 

Shal 1 be tetof^dofthe diHcll thus? 

IjiftheadiuelltBmpt thee to dob good. 

.^Shall 1 forgeririylfelfejto be my fclfe, 

Ks'’£- IjifyouBfdfiKTctnembrance, wrong your fclfe. 

Butthoudidftjullniy cbddrCm ' i j 
ICiM£. B ut in yoiK daugliters-wombe,! buried them, 
Where in that neft of fpiccrie they lhall breed, 
ScIfesofthcmrclucs,toyourrecomfiture> ' " •> 

Q». Shall I go winne my daughter to thy will? * . ' - 
And be a happiembtherbyibedeedei 
Q*. I gocjwritetomeveryflioetlie.i : c 

Kin, Bearehermy truclpuejki(Ie,farcwcl Exit. 

Relenting fbole',ahd iha]!ow changing woman. Enter. Rau 
Rat, My gracious fouefaigne, on thcwcftcmecoaft, 
Rideth.apuiQ3ntNauic.Totheflrore, . - 

Throng many doubtfullhollowhartcd friends," — 
Vnatmd,andVntcfolbd;tobcatcthcm backe: ; - 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall, 
Andthcrethy hull,cxpcftingbutthe>aide, " 

OfBuckingham,co welcome them a Ihore. / ' . ' 

King-Some llghtdoocc Bicnd,poft to the Duke ofNorff. 
RatclifTethyii^eiiiwGlstesbrc^wHereishe? ^ ^ ' 

(^at. Here my tordv . . ' 

King, Flic tpxbe Dake,poft thou to Salisburie, 

When thou cbmeR there, dull vnmifidfiill villaine, 

Whyftandfti^cjiS^15andgoe^no«othe-0uke; ^ 

Cat. Firft mighticfodeiiaigndidet me know yoiir muioc^ 

What fromyourgraceVlfhaildeliiicrthcra. _ 

King. 0 ,true^fid£afesbicjbidhiihleuieflraightj 
The greateft ftrength and pD vver he can make, 
AndmcetciBcprelentUca^SilMburic. 
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of Riehard tbejcMrd. 

Rat. What i$it your.higoes jjlesfiiiJjC^RiaWpatSaliburyl 
King. Why,whatwpuldft thpudptherehefbj*Jgo^^ v 
Rat. Your highnefle told mel Ihpuld poft'bfeEbre. /i 
Kin. Mymindischangdlir,my mipdt isctetngd* 7 . 
HovvnoWjwhatncweswithyoHJ , - ; [jiui IlrT/I . ^ ' 

f;: , Enter Dtohkffjf'. oj^'iutoofi^nrilnoX 

^)-«r.Non e good my Lord,tQ pkafe yea widj.the hcaoi^/^ 
Nor none fo:bad,bui it may well bciWldk - oj - / 

King. Huiday,a riddle,npither gppd nor bad:.: ; ■ . 

Why doeft thou runne fomaoy mile about, b.v 
When thoumaiRteUthy talcanear^t VVAy» 0 .. . 

Once more, what newesi . . - . . a 

Bar. Richmpndison thcRatrti; : : ' AXv 

king. There let him finke^ahd be the fcas on hhn, . ' ’ ? / . 
White liuerd-runnagate,whatidoth hethece?, J ,'/ir.i!|i 
Dart 1 know not mightic (bufiraigncjbufc bj^guefle, , 

; King. Well fir,as y«UguelIc,a«yoa!gWe8cfcrr: aisc:; • 

Sturd vp by ]^rfec,Buckingham and Elic, 

He m.akcsi6*£flglwfi>thcte^o daimeitbi? wpvfncVt ; 

K<»^. Is the chaire Emp»c s is, the CwordriVoCwaiedf: 

Is the king dead J the empire vnpolleftf'b AA . : . 
Whatheirc ofYorke is there aliuebutWe? 

And who, is Epglandikipg,but gteatsYpikesh^r**? ? . 

Then tcJl roe, what doeth he vpon the fca; 

Dart^ yolelTe forth* myliegcJfcanpotgKclItf*> . , 

King. Vnlefie for that, he cpiucs tO beiyotUf liege» 



Thou wilt rcuolt,andilie to h>tn I fcarc.. 

1®^?, Npmightic;licge,thprffprenadlfMftineiw>tJ >•/]■ 
K ing. wherd b thy poweM then,f«b.c.a^^lStn backed /- 
Where arc thy tenriantsjaijdjthyfpllpjyver^f sin I O - 
Arcthcynotnowypon'the WcfterhcRk^fcii, ,- . 
Safeconduiiing,thcrcbcU'lipnwh€itIhipsS>K' ^ 
Dar. No my good:Lbtedrf|>iXci&i«odi wfiiatfeit North* , 

Kw^s^ldfrieadsitoxRiiHaid^lMtideldi^fiAi^Nor^? 
Whc^tKcy fbouldfome^i^f^t^ae-iatiie Weft. 



Pleafeit your MaicRic to^^uCiOmieaae^ 






,1598 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.46) OcLdVO 





WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richord III (SJC 22 ^i^s) LONDON, I598 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.IC.46) OCtdVO 









Wh«r^aiul>wba«iniejydia tiall pleaff^ ' 

J jljfhoii wouldft begone to ioyne with ^chtnond 
1 will not trwtybu Sir.; .iriL. j,.' ’ * 

MoftmightieScaeWignei iiYi; 

Youhaueno eaufe to bdl^'niy fi iendlhip doubtfnll;, 
IrptiKt Wasmofr»«iuet^il 4 bt'falfe^^ ''inb.ior 
Ki»£. Well, go raidllet nicft Jjut hcercy^^ bchitid^ 

Your fonne George Stanlie^Iooke your faith be firnip,. 

Or clfcjbis heads SLUurance is but frail'ev 

So deale with him, asl prdeiie‘ttuetoy 0 Ui 

£»teraJldfJfettgerh'i<' jrijr.d . , 

A/e/", My graciousfouciiaigilLeitlow in Oeadftflifre, ' 
Aslbyfticndsamwelladiicitifctl,' V V , 

Sir William Coarmey,ahdthcbioghtieiPtt;la«i : 
BifliopofExetefihis brpther ^re, , *'« - rrAwxi. .Tt.? . 
With many mo t^fid'cfates,aileiuar»Hes. 

■ n br,c •vEfit^^oiher 2i4e^enger^! L:l'»2 

Mef. My 5 LicgciidiK’entthc’GuilfordeS|fijliti:Atncs, - 
And cuery hootdmore compet«ors,^i ’ ?• i * >**' . 

Flockc to their aide^and ftijleheir power indreareth. ‘I 

''~£ntet another Aicjfi^ger^ •. 

Mef MyLor^theatmieofthe PukcofBuckinghain* 

:: ■.•litrvc .• • Hefiti^tb hm, 

Kttig. Out Onyou owkSjftethirtg-butfongsot deathi * ■ 
Take that vntill thou bring me better neweK 

Your grace miftakes,thcncwes lbfing is geod, 
My newes is, that by hidden floud,and fall of water, 



Andbe hiihfelfe fledino man knowes ;whithet.; V 
King. O I crie j'ou mkcieyl did roiftafce,^ ’ ■ - 
RatclifFc reward bith, for the blow I gaue bini)’ 
Hath any well aduifed friend giufcn out, 



'SirTbljjiwtt^eliind^rdMariWsDorfc^ 
3TislaidinyLicge,as^fVjifflarrt^ i 



of BJehard the third. 



y ct this good comfort bring I to ycur grace, 

Xhc Brittaine nauie is difpei ft,Richmond in Dorfliire 
Sent out a boat e to aske them on the fliore, 

Ifthey wereiusaflillantsyea,orno: ^ 

Who anfwcred him.^they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his particjhc millrufting them, 

Hoift laile,and made away for Brittaine. 

Kin^. March on, march on,lince we are vp in armes, 
Ifnot to fight with forreine enemies, 

Yet to beace downe,thc(c rebels here at home. 

Enter Cat t shy. 

Cat, My liege,the Duke of Buckingham is takcn> 

Thats the beft ncvves,that the Earle of Richmond, 

Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tidings.yct they mulVbc told. ' 

King. Away towards Salisboric, while we rcalbn here, 

A royal I battell might be wonne and loll. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought. 

To Salisburie, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darbie,SirCbnjiopher.‘ 

DdY. Sir Ghri(lopher,tcll Richmond thfs from me. 

Thar in the file of this moft bloudie bore, 

My fbnnc George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I rcuolt, off goes young G eoi ges head. 

The fcare of that, withholds my prefent aide, 
j But tell me, where is princely Richmond now? 

Chnfi. A t Pembroke, or at Hcrfoid-wcft in Wales. 

Dar. Whatraenofnamereforttohim. 

S-Chrifi. Sir WaltcrHerbert,atenowmedlbuldierj 
Sir Gilbert Taibot, fir William Stan'ie, 

Oxfordjredoubted Pembroke, fir lames Blunt* 

Rice vp T horaas ,wi th a valiant crew. 

With many moe of noble fame and wonh. 

And tow'ards London they do bend their courfe* 

Jf by the way , they be not fought w ithall. 

D^r. Returoe vnto my Lcrd, commend meColiiis, 

Tell him, the Queenc hath hartilke confented* 

He lhall cfooulc Elizabeth het daughter, 

h Thefis 



/! 










f i:' 








Thefe letters will r.efplue him of ray mindc* 

Farewell. ... ..., .ui; . 

Enter,B($cki»ghamtoexeemio>$. , . 

Bhc. Will not king Richard ktmc fpcake with hirav ^ 

Rat. No my Lord, therefore be patient. , , ' ' 

Bnck. Haftings.and Edwards children, Riucrs,Gray, : 
Holie king Hctirie,and thy fairc fonne Edward^ 
Vaughan,and all that haue mifearriedj 
By vnderhand corrupted, fouleiniufticc, ; 

If that your moodiedifcohtentedfoul«,. 

Do throgh the cloudes behold this prefent houre, 

Euen forreuenge,niocke my deftruflion. 

Thisis Alfoulcs dayfellowesjisitnotJ ? H 

Rat. It is my Lord. 

BuCt Whie tlien Alfbulesday,is my bodies dofticfdayj 
This is the day, that in king Ed wardstime, 

I wifht might fall oil me, when I was found, 
FaUctohischildren,Qrhis wiucmlliest I , , . 

This is the day, wherein I wiflit to fall,, : 

By thefalfc faith,ofhim I trufted moft ; 

This, this Alfoulcs day, to rny fearefull foul'e,. 

Is the determind refpit of rhy wrongs: 
Whathighal-feer,ibatldalliedwhh, • 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen in earneft what I begd in ieaft. 

Thus doethheforce; the fwords of wicked mca- . 

To turne their owne pointes,on tfacir maifters bofomei 
Now Margarets curfc,is fallen vpon my head, , . 

When he quoth Ihcjlihall Iplit thy heat t with forrow. 
Remember, Margaret was a Prpphetefie, 
Comefirs,conuey;mctptheblockcoffliame, . / 

W rong hath but wrong,and blamc-the dew of blame. 
£»fer Richmondmth drams and trumpets., 

Rich. Fcllowes in armes,and my moft louiiig friends,. 
Bruifd vnderneath the yoakc of tyrannic, , 

Thus fai rc into the hovyds of the land,. 

HaucwcrKsrcht on without impediment. . 

Aod here rt^ceius vve,ftDta our father Stanlie,. 






of R-ichard the third. 



Lines of fairc comfort, andincouragement, • 

The '!Vrctched,bloudie, and yfurping bore. 

That fpoildyourfuffltncr-hclds, and frutcfull vines/ 
Swilsyour warme bloud like wafh, and makes his trough. 

In your inbowcldboforaes, this foulefwine, 

Lies novyeuenin thceehter ofthisllt, 
NeatetothetowneofLcyceftei asweleame: . 

From Tamworth thither, is but one dales march. 

In Gods name checrcon,couragious friends. 

To rcape the harueft of perpetuall peace, : 

By this one Woudie tiiall of fharpe warrci 
I. Lo. Eucriemansepnfuenceisathoufandfwords, fi 
To fight againfl that blaudie homicide. 

3 . Lo. I doubt not but his friends will flic to v*. 

5. Lo. He hath no ftiendsjbutwho are friends for fcarc, 
Which in his grcatalf need will fhrinke from him. ' 

Rich. All for out yantage,then;in, Gods name raarel^ 

True hope is fwift,and flics with fwallowes wings, 

Kings It maicc Gods, and meaner creatures kings/ 

Enter King Richard,N cr^o^kSfRatchffc,^ : 
Cateshit^mtKfiihere’'../:^ 

King. Herepitch;OUr.tcnts,cucn!h€i’e:ihBofwbitbfidd/ 
WhiCjhow now'Catcsbic,why;lopkcft thou fo fad? • .ibi . 
{^at. My heart is ten timet lighter -then my lookes. - - 'rn' 
King. Norffolkc,come hither. 

NofFolkcjWC muft hmck.neck'S*lM»mu|l: werjot? . ' . i . : ''1 -■ 
Norff', We muft both gfHe,and sake myj^itdoiUsLofd* > i. 

King. Vp witb my tent t'herCjb.erc will Ihic to night. 

But where to raorrovy>wdl all,v^pne for that : 

Who hath diferied the number of the foe. ■'■'V 
dLorJf. Sixorfeuenthourandis thdtgrcatefl'numbe.i'/ > 

Kingt .why ourbattailontr.^bcl^,thM!^cci^^W^^ 1 

Befides th"clcingsnamtisatowcj:Oifftr$agthi - : . / 

Which they vpon the ajluerfc paMic want, . , 

Vp with my tent ^hcrejvaliant gentlemen,' - r; ;;l . ' 

Let vs furuey die Vantage of ftheflclil, , . , . ; >G 

Call for feme men of iounidhe'^iqn,^ ly... li v .;Y 

Lets want no difcipline, make no delay,;, / ^ 1 

- L 2 * For 
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FocLords>toniQrrowisabuHeday, ’ Extuitt 
E^ter Ricbmoud With the Lords, (fre. 

A hath made a golden fcatc. 

And by the bright tracke of his ficric Garre, 

Oiucs (ignall ofa goodlie day to rnorrovv, 

Where is fu William Brandon,he (hall be^remy ftanderd 

The Earle of Pembrookc keep his regiment. 

Good captaine Blunt, beare my good night to him, 

And by tlie fecond ho.ure in the morning, 

Dcfirc the Earle to fee me in my rent. * 

Yet one thing more,good Blunt before thou goeft: 

Where is Lord Sfanliequarferdjdoeft thou know; 

Blunt. Vnlclle I hauemiftanc his colours Hiuchj 
Which well I am^fllii-’d,! haue not done. 

His regiment .lies haife a mile at leaft, 

South from the mighiie power of ihcKing, 

%Sch. Ifwithout peril l it be poffible. 

Good captaine Blunt beare my good night to him. 

And giuc him from me, this m'oif npedlull fcrowle. 

Blunt, Vponmy lifomy Lcrdjilevmdertakeit, 
jR/eA. Farewell good Blunt. 

Giue me fomc irike,and paper,in my tent, . 
lie draw the for me,and raodle of our battell. 

Limit each leader to his feucrall charge. 

And part in iuft proportion our firiallBrcngth, 

Gorac,let ys confult irpon to ffiorrowes bulineflcj 
In toour tcnt,thc aireisraweandcold; 

Btuerki"^ Richard, J^rf. Ratcliff 
Cateshu,c!rc, 

Whatisaclocke, 

Car. It is fixe of clockejfoll flipper time, 
lT/». I will not fup to nightjgiuc me fomc inkc and papety 
What , is my beivr cafier then je wasf 
And all my armour laid into my tent; 

Cat, ItismyLiege.audallthingsarciijreadinefl& 

King, Good Norffolkc;,hic thee to thy charge, 

^Wc carefullvvateb/rhufeituftie eeiitineli. 

Aflrjf. J go my Lord, 

Kittg, $m 




of R-ichard the third. 

Ring. Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle Nbtfidlkfii 

I warrant you my Lord. 

Ktn£. Catesbie, 

Rat. My Lord. 

SendoutaPutfeuantatarmes ■ 

To regiment, bid him bring his powet 

Before fun rifing,lcaft his fbnne George fall ‘ 

Into the blindc caue of etcrnall night. 

Fill me a bowle of wine, giue me a watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Lpoke that my ftaues be found and not too heauy Ratliile. 
Rat. My Lord. 

Xt»£. Sawcll thou the melancholic L: Northumberland? 
Thomas the Earle of Surrey and himfelfc, 

Mach about cocklhut time,from troupe totroupe f 
Went through the armic cheating vp the foldiers, , 
Solam,fadsficd,giuemcabowleofwinc„ , 

I haue not that alacrity of fpirit 

Noj cheare of mind that I was wont to haue; 

Set it dovvne. Is inke and paper rcadief 
Rat. It is my Lord. • 

Eih£. Bid my guard watch)lcaue me. 

Ratline about the raid of night come to my tent < 

Andhelpe toarme me : Icaue me I fay. Exit.Rathffei .,. 

E»terT)arbjto%jchmoHdm his tent, ' 

Dor. Fortune and viftovie fit on thy hclme. 

Rich. All comfort that the darke night can afibord. 

Be to thy. perfon noble father in law. 

Tell me how fares our louing mother#'' 

Bar. I by atturney blefTc thee from thy mother^ 

Who praies continually for Richmonds good. 

So much for that the filcnthourcs ftealcon, 

And flakic darkcnellc breakes within thtcaft. 

In bricfc,for fo the feafon bids vs be: 

Prepare thy battell early in the mormng^ 

And putthy fortuncto the arbitrement, 
Ofbloudicftrokcsandmortallftaringwafj.; " 

I as I may,that which I would Tcannot, . 

L .3- 







watchfiall fouJc, 



on thy louie to morrow, 
my prime of youth, 
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With beft aduantage will deceiuc the time> 

And aide thee in this doubtfoll fliockeof arraes. 

But on thy fide I may not be too forward 
Lead being (cene thy brother t 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fcarcruii 
Cuts off the ceremonious vo.wes of loue. 

And ample enterchangc of fweet difcourfe, 

Which fo long fundried friends fliould d 
God-giuc vs Icifurefor theft rights 
Ghce.morcadicwjbe valiant andfoeed wen. 

Rich. Good Lords condufl hi^ao his regiment : 

He ftriuc with.troubled thoughts td take a nap, 

Leaft leaden flumberpeift me dowpeto morrow'. 
Wheal fliould mount with, wingsofvifloiie. 

Once more good nigh t kind Lords and gentlemen.£*«*r. 
O thou whoft Captaine I account my ftlfr 
Looke on my forces with a gracious eye; 

Put in their bands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they may crufli downe w ith a heauie £d) 

The vliirping helmets of our aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy minift'ers of ebaftifement, 

That we may praife thee in the 
To thee. I do commend my 
Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eieji 
Sleeping and waking, oh defend me ftill / 

£ttttr thtghoji ofyceng Pmee Edwurdtdmie 
to Henry the Jixt^toRi, 

Ghofi to Ru Let me fit heauie on thy f 
Thinke how thou flabfl me in 
At T cukcsburie,difpaire therefore 
To Rich, Be chcarrol Richmond fpr the. wrongea 
Of butchered Princes fightin thy bchalfe, 

King Hcnriejifluc Richmond cpmforjts ih 
Enter the ghofi <f Henr) 

Ghofi to Rh When Iwas tBoitall,my 

By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the Towet fne,^^airc 



of Richard the third. 

Harric the fixt bids thee difpatrc and die. 

To Iftc'5>.Vcrtuous and holie be thou conqueror, 

Harric that prophefied thou fhouldcft be king. 

Doth comfort thee in thy flccpe,liuc andflorifh; - 
Enter the Ghoafi af Chtrence., 

Let me fit heauie in thy foulc to morrow, 

Itliat was waflit to-dcath with fulfomc wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraid fo death; 

To morrow in the battailc thinke oli me. 

And fail thy cdgelcile fwordidifpaircand die. 

'Xo%icb. Thou offpringof the bouft ofLancaftcr, 

The wronged heires of Yorkc do pi ay for thee, 

Good angels guard thy battailc, hue and florilh. 

Enter theghoafis ofRmers,G ray,F aughan. 

. Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morroW) , 

Riuers that died at Pomfret dilpairc and die. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foulcdifpaire. 
Vaugh. Thinke vpon Vaughan, and with gutltiefearc, 
Let fail thy lauriccjdifpairc and die. 

A1 \toRJ. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Ri.bolbmc,, 

Will Conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Enter theghoafis of the wo yomgTrinces. 

• Ghofi to /ft .Dreanic on thy Coftns fraothcred in the tower j(. 
Let vs be laid within thy bofome Richard, 

And weigh thee downe to rmnc,fliame,and death »- 
Thy N ephewes foulcs bid thee difpairc and die. 

To i?/.S leepe Richmond flecpe,in peace and wake in by* . 
Good angels guard thee from the bores annoy. 

Line and beget a happie race of Kings, . - 

Edwards vnhappic (bnnes do bid thee florifli. 

Enter the ghodfi of Hafimgs. 

CliMyl. Bloudic and guiltie.guiliilic awake, > 

And in a bloudie battailc end thy tlayesi ; 

Thinke o n lord Haftings.difpaitc and die. • 

To Rich. Quiet vntroubledfoulc,avfakc, awake, 

Atrae, fight and conquer for fairc Englahds fake. 

Enter the Ghottfi of Eddie Anne hts wifct 
Richard thy wife,tbatwrctchcd Anne thy wife^ _ 





That neuerflept a quiet hourc with thee, 

No<v fils thy fleepe with perturbations, . 
Tomorrowinrhe battailc thinkeon^^^^^^ 

And ftll th3^dgele{Te fword difpaire and die, 

1 o Thou quiet foule,nccpc thou a quiet flee ne 

Dreame of fucceile and happieviaorie, " ^ 

Thy aduerfaries wife dotji pray for thee. 

'TU cn. 

The firft was I that hdptrfbce ro theCrowne, 

I he lalt was I that felt thy tyrannic, 

O in the battaile thinkc on Buckino^haro, 

Anddicin terror ofthyguiltinenef 

preame on,dreame on,of bioodic deeds and death, 

Jr^ttng difpairejdjfpairingycclcl thy breath. 

To^ch. I died for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 
But cheare thy heart, and be thou not difmaid, 

God and good angels figlit bn Richmonds fide, 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride. .. 

Kichardfiartethvpoutofadreame, 
K.Ri. Giuc me another horfc.bind vp my wounds, 

Hauemercic lelu J foft,I didbut drcamc. 

0 Coward confcience,how doeft thou afflifV me I 

The lights burne blcWjit is not ciead midnight. 

Cold fcarcfull drops ftand on my trembling ficfli, 
What do I fcarc my felf c ^ them none clfe^ by, 
Richard loucsRichardjthatiSjI am I, 

Is there a rourthercr heref no. Yes I am. 

Then flic, what from my felfef great realbn why ^ 
Lead I rcuengc. What my felfc vpen my felfcf 
Alacke I loue my iclfe,whcrefbrc^ for any good 
Tliat 1 my felfe haue done vnto my felfcf 
Ono,alas I rather hatemy felfe. 

For hatefull deeds committed by my fcIfe ; 

1 am a villaine.yet I lie,I am not. 

Foule of thy felfe fpcake w cll,foolc do not flatter, 

My coolcicncc hath a thoufand feucrall tongues. 

And cuerie tongue brings in a feuerall tale, 
euery talc condcraps me for a yillaine ; 






Pcriurif 




* ofiRSsl^^tkddiird. 

periUti^p^eHuricjifi the higheft degree, 

Murther, ftcriie murther,iii the dy reft degWMf,^ 

All fcUerall finncsjall vfHe in each degree, 

Throng to the batre,etyiog ajl,guilfie,guiltte. 

I Ihall difpaire, there istto creatureloUcs me, 

And if I die,tto foule will pittic me : 

Attd wherefore fhould thcy,fince thatl my felfo, 

Flnde in my felfc,no pittic to my felfo. 

Me thought the foules of all that Imurtherd, . 

Came to my T ent,and cucty one did threat, 

T 6 morrows vengeance on the head of Richard, 

JSntef RdttVffir, 

MyLord. ;'h 

Kh Zoundbywho is there J 
if4t, Ratcliffe,my Lotdjtis I,the early village tockc, 
Hath tvvife done falutatton to tne ttiorne, ' 

Your friends arc Vp,and buckle on their armoh 
Riitgi ,0 Ratdiiie,! hauedteamd»fearfull dreatne, 
What thiiikft thou, witl'oUr friends proue all tint! 

No doubt my Lord. . 

. O Ratcliffcil fcare, I feare, 
lUt, Nay good my;Lotd,be not afraid of fliadowM. 
Bythe ApoftJePauljfhadowestohigbt, 

HaUe ftrookc more terror to the foule ofRichard, 

Then can thefubftance of tcothoufahd fbuldiers, i 
Armed in proofs, arid led by fhallow-Richiflohd, 

Tis hot yet nearc day,come,go with me, 

Vrtder our Tents He play.the cwfe dropper, : ; ^ 

T 0 fee if any meane to Iminkefrommei < * 

Lor. Good tiii^tow Richmond, 11 ; 

Crie merde Lords, and w'atchfiiU Gentlemen, 
That you hauetsane a-tardie fk^gard'hercp i” ^ ; ; 
Lor. Howbaucyemflept myLdrdif wn-m. 

^ic^. Thcfwcetcft fle^e^n^flureilbddittgdrei 

That euer cntrfediihldrestfie^^ 

«*uc 1 finceyoiir departure had my'Lords* 

' M Me 
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Me tliQUght their foulcSjwhdfebddiss Richard fflottliietedj 
Caroc to my teat, arid Gried oft viftorie, ■ - <3 ; ' J ji 
Ipromifeyou,myfou!cisvCfy iociabd, r ■ . 

In the remcmfepancc offe'^irea drbame;;> - ath p«' ; 
How farre into’thc mofiring is it Lords? ; ’ riit'i ' !; iu d! ’ 

Lo. Vpon the ftroks offoftre. ■ ' ■ ' 

Rich, why then tis time to armc,and giucdirc^iiori*- 
His OrationiohisfoKldiers, dv ,■ 

Morethen Ihaftefaidjlouingcountrinieri, P - .d: 
Thelcifurcand infotcemcftt pfthetimej ■ ‘ (n u . 
Forbids to dwell vpbn,y€t’reraembcr this, / r/.- - iv>p ■ 
God, and our good caufc,fight vpon our fide. 

The praters of holy Saints arid wronged ibules. 

Like high reard bulwarkes,ftaqd before our faces, 
Richardjcxccpt thofe whom vve fight agairift^t > 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they foUbwi ^ \ ’• 
For,whatishetheyfoUow?trulie_gentlcincrii: ; . 

A bldudic tirant,and’a honficide. 

One raifdin^oud,and:onciiiibl€^dedabliniec},'. (i 
One that made liieanes to come'bylwi^rihetHii^, , . v 
And fiaughtered thofe>chaC were (lie meaoes tbihelpeili^ 
A bafe foule (lone, made preabirs by the foilc', oK . v Ji 
OfEngIands chaire,whcrc he isfalfdly fttpr ' y,; 

One tlut hatherier bene Gods enetriieii i i r o ■; 11 ,’.i 'k 

Then ifyoii fight agaiofi: Gods enemie,: k ' Jl .'jkh 
God will ihia(licjs,ward youas his rouldier5,.::i >-Hll aur' 1 
If you doe fwcatetd put a tyrant downc, ! ‘ ; I ; t i i ; i;;? ! 
Youflecpeinpeace,thetyranrb<iagXIaine^. V ■ \ i J 

Ifyou do fight againdyourcountries foes, : h . < i 

Your couBtjries fitdhall paieyour paineskhe birci. ■ u-.sJj * 
Ifyottdo fight in fiifegard'6fyourIwiaeS]):^.;i (tr.J > 3 ' . 1 
Your wiucs fhall'welconk home jchci«onqderors, 

'Ifyou do free your childfen fiomtheiiMocdi ho * ' > .■•-A 
Your childrens children quitsicin yout agetti i : ' -y 

Thenidthenameofi Godandall'thefet^btSi-'nf! tie •( 
Aduance your daodardsjdratv yodtiwilling ^lyocdi, . ' V 
Fpr’^me,tbC;ranrofU^£riiy WldHt^ ' 1 i * • 

this wide wrpfoa the ^ ^ 
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Riibh;|fd dhe third 

IjutiflWAie,ihegaifteofmyaft<SBp^ ' 

Th« of you,rhaUJharehis pdft fbereofij 
Sound drums and trumpets Boldfie, and chearetuine, 
Go^and Saint George, Richnwnd and vi^orie. 

Enttr'Ki»g'RtehstrdyRat.&t^ ■ > * 

jCwKg.What jfaidlSfotthufflUerlafldjastPOChin* R<v>i,uuuw< 
Rut. That he was neucr trained vp in arti 
King. He faid the truth, and what faid Surrey 
Rat. He fmiled and faid, tbc better for our purj 
Kittg’ He was in the right,andfe> indeed ir is; 

Tell The clock'd there. ; the 

Giue me a ca1cndcr,who'faw the Sunne to day? 'l 
Rat. NotImyLord. ■ j " • ■ 

Thenhcdrfdaincstdflaincjforbythebooke, 

He fiiould haue brand the £aft an houreagoc,. - 

Ablacke day willitbetofomcbodiclRat. ' ^ , 

My Lord. i ^ ^ 

Thefiimicwillnotbcfccne'torday, 

The skic doth frownc,andlowrevpn ourarmie, 
Iwouldthefedcwie teareswcre ftorri the ground, ’ ' 

Notlhinetpday:why,wh 3 iisthat!tbrae? ' 

More then-to Richmond, for thefelfe-famcheauen-’ 

That frowncs'on me,lookesfadiievpon him. 

Enth Norffolke.. 

Norjf. Armc,armejrHy Lbrd.thc'foe va 
King. Come,buftlc,buftb>caparifon 
Call vp Lord Stanlic,bid himbring his po\ 

I will lead forth, my fouldicrs to^ihc plaine, 

And thus my battailc fliallbc ordered. 

My forewardlballhctlrawnein length, : • ■ 

ConfiftiijgcquallieQfhoi'fcahd&ote, V 3 !n :o 5 

Our Archers fhall he placedaothc-mi^' /. : •- 1103 ; ' - i 

Iohn,I>&ke,o£Noi!ffolkcji?honias:Eatle 6 £Sujtt ’ 

Sh^il haucthcleadingoftliisfoote andhorfb, 

They thus direited, we will follow^ . . . 

In the maine battcU,whofr puifTaiice on eitherfide, : . ij ... 

, Shall be welliwingt^wjiaoHi'khietfcft'hDrreti.rb .1. j < i.uu - 
Tfais,and Saint ^wgc» bootesjwhattliiDhfft rhoh 

M a A good 
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'Tu^*r ^ direftioxj warlike foneraigiiey Bifiitwtth 
1 his found I on my tent this tim^faur, 

^oekffofNorfolkihenptjiholdi , 

For Dtckfttthj^ mplt er is bought 4ndfetJii 
JCing, A thi|ig deuiled by the cnemie. 
po Gentlemen cucry man vnto his charge, 

Let not our babling dveames affright our foules: 

Cpnfcicncc is but a word that cowards vfe> 

Deuifd at firft to kcepc the ftrong in awe. 

Our ftrong armes be our confciehcc fwords^our lawe, 

March on, ioync brauciy,let vs to it pel! mcll. 

If uottoheaucn,thenhand inhand to hell. 

Hts Orsttion to his Arm 'te. 

What Hiall I fay more then I haueinferdf 
Remember whom you arc to cope withall, 

A fort of vagabonds,rafcols and runawaies, 

A (cum of Brittains, and bafe lackey p.efants. 

Whom their orecloied country vomits forth, 

T o defperate aduentures and afTurd deflruifion, 

You fleeping fafc,thcy bring you to vnreft, 

You hairing landsand blcft v.'ith beauteous wiuej. 

They would reftraine the one, djftaine the other, 

And who doth lead them but a pal trey fellow J 
Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, 

A milkcfoptjoncehat neuer in his life 
Felt lb much cold as ouer (hot; es in fnow: 

Lets whip thefe ftraglers ore the fcas againc, ' . 

Lafh hence thefe ouerweening tags of France, 

Thefe famifht beggers wearieof tlieir liucs, ' 
Whobutfordreanjingon ihisfbndcxployt, ' 

For want of means poorc rats bad hahgd then^elucs, 
Ifwebe conqueredylctraenconquet vs, . : 

And not thefe baflard Brittiuns whom our fathers 
Haue in their owne land beaten,bobd and thumpt^ 

And in record left them the heires of fhame. 

Shall thefe enioy our lands, lie with our wiues ! 

Rauifh our daughters, harke 1 heafe their drum, 

Fight CcQtleincii of ^glaad,%lic boldly ycojxH»i, 

Dtai 
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praw archers draw,your arrowes to the head. 

Spur your proud horfes,hard,.and ride in bloud. 

Amaze the welkin wr th your broken ftaucs, 
what faies lord Stanley,will he bring Iris power? 

Mef‘ Mylordjhcdothdcnietocome, 

Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My lord, the cnemie is part the marfh. 

After the battaile let George Stanley die. 

^ing. A th'jufand harts are great witliin my bofome, 
Aduance our ftandardsjfetvponour foes. 

Our ancient word of courage fare faint George 
Infpitc rs with the fpiccnc of ficric Dragons, 

Vpon them, viftorie fits on our hclmcs. Sxetmt. 

Alarstra/xessrfions, Enter C^teshie, 

Catef. Kefeew my lordofNotfFolkc,rcfcew,rcfccwr 
The king enafts more wonders then a man. 

Dating an oppofitc to cucrie danger. 

His horfe is flaine,and all on footc he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

' Refeew fatte lord,or clfc the day is loft, ' 

Enter %jchard. 

• Kin. A horfe,a horfe, my kingdom for a horfe. 

Cate(. Withdraw my lord,ile heipe you to a borfe,^ 

King. Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a caft. 

And I will rtand the hazard of the die, 

I thinkc there be fixe Richmonds in the fields 
Rue haue I ftaine to day, in ftcad of him, 

A horfe,a hbrfc.Hiy kingdomc for a horfe. 

Jllerum, Enter Ric har d tsnd Bichtnondy they fghty • Richards i$ 
/kilt, then retrait being founded. Enter Richmod, ^aibjybMn, 

ringthe crovne, with other Ltrds^c, . ; 



God and-your armes be praifed viftoriouifHendi, ■ : 
Xhedayisours,thc bloodic.dbgisdcad. ' 

I>4r. Couragrpus Richmondjwell haft thou acquit theft 
Loc here thislong vfiirped roialties 
Rom the dead temples of this bloudie wretch, 

*«uc I pluckt pflfto grawthy browes withall, 
Vycarcit,enioyit,aaoai4kciDUchofic^ • 
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Rieb. Great God oiFheaueri fay Aniento i?}i^ ^ i :tl i 5 <. ; 
But cell me is yoong George Stanley liuitig. q ■ v ;; t'?; 

Dw, He is my Lord,andCifciHlicfterfowne,-ii s . 
Whither if ic plcafe you, we may now withdraw vs. ‘ ■ 

Jbeh^ what men of name areflaine oii cjtHtrfdef ' 

lohn Duk^e of N arfolke'^mateii LoriFmi 'sp- Ri^grt 

BraokeKbtpy,(:frf*Tmtb 4 mBrA»Mn,''‘^ 

Rich. Inter their bodie5,as become their births, 
Proclaimca pardon to the foaldicrs fied, v , * 
Thatinfumiffion wiHremrne'tO'VS/. 

And then as w.e haue tane theiatratfient, - 
We will vnite the white tofe and the ted. ■ " 

Smile heauen vpon |his faire coniun^liorij 
That long hauc frownd vpoii their enmitie, 
Whatrraitothcaresrae,andlaiesnocAmenf ‘ ' 

England harh long beenemadde and fcardherfelfci 
The brother blindlie fhedthe brothers blood> ' • 

The father ralhlie flaughtered htsownefonne, 

The fonne compeld, been butcher to the hi cV ■ ' f 

All this diuided Yorke and Lancafter,. ,.'110; ? ! .t 
Diuided in their dire diuifidn. _ 

O now let Richtnond and Elizabeth, g fi" -d A . 

The trucfuccccderspfcachroyallhoure, ’ -di:' / 

By Gods faire ordinance conioinctogither, ' 

Andlctthcirhcires(Godifthywillbefo)'- ; ' 

Enrich the time to comewith feooth-laftepcaceid) ■ dli ; 
Withfmiling plentieand feife profperousdaiesy ' 

Abate the edge of traitots gracious toed,' ft! ' -shot! ’ 

Xh|cwt7tt!dr, educe thefbbloudiedaiesagainey • 

Apd'naake pbc»e England weepe in ftreames of bldudi 
ItCC them not liue to tafle this lands incrcafe, 

Th^ y^p^ld,^;i(h tre.3j(bn wound this faite lands peacci ; 
Now ciuill wounds ai’eftoptipcace liuesagiine,’ ' ; ' ' 

That Ihe may lotig hue heare.God lay /fwew* 

FINIS, . !>• - ts- b Vilr-:.;')! 
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